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Warrior spirit of the Maoris 



"They charged with a laugh on their 
lips/' says Ellen, famous guide. 

By ALICE JACKSON 

KiUlar of The AiKlrilun WoK't'l Weekly «ko visileil Nev» 
Zealand .tn her wu> U America ami Knvlanil 

"Our Maori boys added a strange 
chapter to history when they 
made the bayonet charge an Mt. 
Olympus," said Ellen "It the old 
Greek gods were looking down on 
them, I'm sure they'd hove been on 
the side of those brove lads." 

Ellen, one of the well-known guides at 
Whakarewrewo, spoke feelingly, tor she 
has two sans in the New Zealand Expe- 
ditionary Farce abroad, and her third lad 
a just ready to join fhem. 

THE Germans must have 
thought they were wild 
savages." Ellen continued In 
her delightful cultured voice. 

"But we Maoris understand 
just how they lelt. No Maori 
can Dear to see his mate 
tilled There were Aus- 
tralians in trip charge, too. 

' One of our men who came 
back (old us the Maoris started 
a haka. and the New Zealand 
soldiers followed suit. Both 
lot* charged with laughter on 
their lips- but the Australians 
went in swearing like 
troopers." 

As we walked towards the MsoTl 
village, wtili'-h !'- world- famous for 
the thermal wonders of the neighbor- 
hood. Ellen told of uLher efiarutes 
since I'd last vuuted Itot-oruu just 
before trie war, > '^' 

"Nan. the young man who used 
to take tourtflta photographs at the 
entrance gate and have them printed 
by the time they'd completed the 
trip round the reserve, boa done the 
itaka before the King of Greece since 
then." ahe Sid. 

"Be Is now Corpora! Anania 
Amotmu. and the author of the 
Maori battalion battle song 

• When Ausale soldier* or .Milam 
com- up liure on lea^e and meet 
a group of Maori soldier* in the 
•.-■-■I. they always utart the chorus; 
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Ake. Jtia. Italia Hzere Urau Kla- 
orn' CPorwardl Good luck'> 

"Then* are no young Maoris left 
in our Pillages now." said Ellen. 
-Our nifitdenf. are lonely, but they 
are all so proud of then- boys. They 
wouldn't have them hong back. 

"The renerve la hill of winters 
nnw." Ellen continued. "We are ue- 



not be 

Healbh 
Rddianb 

and SLIM 



Sparkling f*es, clear 
skin, a slim well-pro- 
portioned i<-.. — 
lhi"ie :irr puisihle only 
when lh« bluml is kept 
frw Trom impurity, 
and fat-fnriniiifi food 
residues arr rcsularly 
removed from the 
system. 

Hltr Beans— JuM a rouple 
nijrhlly — ensure regular 
plintrn.ni-.in. thry ttin*- up 
Uir syatem, make yon Tlial 
and ...ulliFnl and ennMr 
you tn achieve and retain 
that longed-for "dimness. 

So make return of brine 
glimmer, happier and jrli'M- 
ouily HI by utkinj: nilr 
Beans reimlarly. 
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ISili ntain*. Hi) or*- ' 
HI (ice i.liur Biff ftr-KHa 
rrfni*rly Hurt b"f im- 
proved Hariri my faf-aH). ■ ti 4 
"r <Bd fer-uoiht ut taw 
lifaT *i>rt nnrrp "— JKn. D. 

1/4 or 3/2 a Sox 



BILE BEANS 



coTntnodnllng over 200 member:, ol 
Lhe Field Artillery Medical Unit and 
they are all enjoying the novel ex- 
perience of being among the hot 
springe, and fleysers." 

By this timL- we'd reached it group 
□f New Zealand soldiers who were 
stttinv on thF doorstep of one of the 
Maori huts and peeling vegetables 
tn the welcome sunshine near the 
spring. 

Thr Lads on kitchen 
fatigue had already 
scrubbed and cut u\; 
four hujrfl wire basket* 
of rittTTota Thrw were 
nlaeed on top of one of 
the natural rooting 
pots made by a boiling 
spring. 

Then they were cov- 
ered with layers Of 
bag*, w-nrl by the time 
we'd r*»mm«3 from the 
round trip of tfrc gry- 
sers. volcanic mud 
pools, and the re.it of 
LliP .NtRht5 of thn aroa 
r.lie-y nfiHtn ehowod us 
iht carrOU - Bt««in- 
cooked to a turn, and 
with all the vitamin* 
\iv.nc:. Of course, salt 
has to b* added to the 
food afterwards 

Tn Ellrn ■» secmrd 
■vlrangr fur Maori 
soldiers tu be carrj- 
inr. out a bayonet 
charge »n the homo ut 
Uir old Greek tods- 

It swmril ftjuullr 
..! r TKu.f to mi? to see 
white soldiers i n uni- 
form fuoktng earrot* 
over one of these 
balling vent* whirh 
the Maoris have 
Lunicd \nt» RrfK-ss 
ronltem at Uoloma. 

The war has 
brought other ehang&s 
here. 

Once a hnppy hunt- 

itiu - ground for 

.'.-■'iii it Amertranr. and Au^Lralianti. 
the town is now p^tronlfied nicely 
)>y niirtfilt-cliias New 21eaJiLndcT& on 
hrtrf holUtx^ 

Honeymoon couple and aitoldlers 
and natlcrre on a few daya" leave from 
Auckland en routi' L*i a wur snno Like 
to dttBh up for a few dayfi But the 




at 

WhakareiVMWti far 
25 yearn, han two sons 
a: the ufar. crnrf o third 
ts leaving soon. 



MAORI MAtOEXS at Rutorua. 
who watt tor tlwtr coy* to re- 
turn from the ufar. 

now of toiirists' money has dwiruTled 
In a comparative trickle. 

)"':■ ijldeat UeoiI antique EJiop 
tn Rororun. founded by a notable 
authority on onLiquCr, and carried 
on, After rns death., by hte wllr. b, 
iidw run by his daughters, the 
Ml.Sf*ts M. E. and H. Dannefnertl. 

They. Loo, are fetiling the cJuingr 
nau5Ed b> the decline In Hch touriflt, 
traflie. Lawrence Tibbett, Burbnra 
ftheiil Hutton were two of the best 
customers of renent years 

Tibbett bought such articles as a 
Maun r-luak of kiwi feath^rr,. a cala- 
bash and clubs, and Barbtira pur- 
chawed ati <?ld TlkL 

The greater part of the lute Mr. 
Dannofaerd's rare coUpction w»a 
bought by one of Barbara's slaten- 
in-law of the Wool worth fftmily 

"It is mostly the smaller novelty 
Imr::- umt keep u% ^oing now." said 
Mis* Danncfaerd. 
"One of cur big difii- 
culUes 13 to «et Uie 
Maotii. to make the 
good* The carving is 
muicait and xkilVrf 
work, und now most 
of them prefer to earn 
seventeen or eighteen 
shillings a day on 
road work." 

M H. M DfUIIH'- 
faerd is head of thf 
Rfttoma traiL^iort, sec- 
tion of the S /. 
Women's War Bervicen 
AuxilLary. 6be waft 
among the hundxrrl 
from whom a final 
selection of thirty was. 
rccen Uy mad a to &o 
abroad, but did not gei 
In Lho ftnaiiKta— to lwr 
grrat disappoirtttnent. 
Howif^^ «he hopes fur 
better luck nexl timu 
In spite of, petrol 
ruLlnning. about v. u> 
100 cars art: pnrlceii 
nigWBf before the 
famous medicinal 
baths. 

All the bahha are 
cheap— from «lxpanre 
to a shilling for the 
public sulphur, radium 
and "the? battu 

I ini|iiirrd afanu( 
ma^Biagr fur a ripralned 
arm. and IHe obliging 
yoanc girl attendant 
-.nt! "If you briuK 
ynur dntr card, dear, 
you can eel all thr treatment free." 

When T. told her I was from Aus- 
tralia she explained that t.lie Social 
Eiwairtty Tax ptovidiv, for all mftdloa] 
attention, and. eyra when a private 
daotior te in aUendance, all prescrip- 
tioius can be dlspen.-ied free by 
[■hPiiiLStA 




WING-CMDR. [. McLACHLAN 

- . . ftVirtr Uti (ict 
yiRST R A.A.K tighter pilot to 

bi iletMraled in tb>s wax, 
Wint; C'.iimrn.mrlrr lan Mi'l.achi.m 
Il.F.C. ol Mi'lbndine ban returned 
to A.ustrjlu to J 'iuff .ippointmcnt 
.ii Air pwti rKaduiuricrs. Hr 
commani'ti'if a sifu.ulron of the 
R.A.AX-. m the MidJle East. 

When Australian pilols ^cl ittto 
i lijlir they never let go. he uyn 




MISS FLORA ELDERSHAW 

. . , Poar-tMir rironfrrucircm 
"| )Ni: of the lint obligations in 
post-war reconstruction 15 to 
those who have bornr the heaviest 
hurden of the war." declares Miss 
Flora Eldershaw. well-known 
author. rEtrnily appointed a nr- 
svareh afTicer in the Reconstruction 
Division. Commonwealth l^epart 
mrnt ol Labor and National Ser- 
vice. 

The diviiHon will act as an ad- 
ministrative technical sctrclariaL 
carry out rev-arch, bntig recon 
itrucrion bclori; thf public as a 
corrtmcin vital problem. 




MR. G. C. CHAMPION 

. . , Frrst Public Bdcndtr 
JJR. G. C. Champion. Deputy 
Clerk of the Peace in Sydnry. 
has been appointed lirsl Public Ot 
lender in New South Wales. His 
dutirs will be to defend iwrsons 
un^bL^ to arTord legal assistance in 
tlwircourts, He is attached to the 
State Attorney-General'i Depart- 
ment. 

Graduate nf Sydney University 
Mr. Champion was called to the 
fVar in I02S. He served with the 
6ta A.I.F. 
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WES'CliR TRACY 



perxonatitu. 



Movie colony has over 
800 workers for 
bombed Britons 

Cabled from Hollywood 
Kv AIICL J.Vt'KISO.N 

Editor nr The Australian Woman's Weekly, llviii,-, 
Ln l.ncland Willi uiuidtc* for Britain, 

Hare) to break into Hollywood! 
Don't you believe it. I just walked into 
the film capital, said I was tfie Australian 
representative of Bundles for Britain, and 
in half an hour I was booked to make a 
recorded broadcast with Spencer Tracy 
and Myrna Ley. 

Ever since I arrived the foyer at my hotel 
hat looked like a movie newsreel of a page torn 
from "Who's Who in Hollywood.'' 




UYKNA LGY — "tffarmies, >>aed uaitW. ' 



! 



Ho praised the 
work ol o'tr bays 
In Greece and 

Crete 

"Whin a movie 
that would make!** 
Incident ally 
there Is to be n 
motion p 1 dure 
mndp of the epic 

M trying to see this place as of the Greek Kan In which Hue 
the girls back home would 



see It, but I get a bit startled 
myself when someone close by 
says. "Oh. Mr. Lubitseh. wtii 
you meet, .someone from Aus- 
tralia . . .?" or a page boy In 
dusty-pink unirnrm brushes 
past me calling. "Miss Luy 
paging Mrs. Jackson." 

You can t write a story of 
Hollywood. Life here Is more 
like -j. scenario. 

For me I leem ta Irouc hill roil 
«fff m rote H middle aiilc and 
Hone up to mix U'ith the ulayeta. 

That is now I felt worm Uctro 
(for* Mt/rTui Lay and Spencer Trae.it 
..■ ■ ■ -t mr to :;'.u>y n record with, 
them In a Bundles lor Brttetn 
BWU lt 

The record will soon he in Aus- 
ti alia I Hope you don't bear my 
knees quaking, hot jt .t won- 
iii-rf nl riperieiire. 

Great people 

'THEY wore splendid, those two 
great stars 

In Hnllytnod everybody -cents to 
'.in-' for something . . . Gable lor 
tlie he-miin. Ttylnr for romance, 
no ninny other* for (tlltmor, hilt 
Trucy and Lor sewn to menu per- 
sonality and straightforward Ameri- 
can jHitiiotiun. 

f khall mrvcr eee a film of Hpru- 
cer Tracy's In liie future without 
uc«inic Ujp man. 111a plcasnnt 
vulor, hts frterulllneM, and felt <"lnt 
Wk ot vide, Ny ■/.■.jtKl-r It.illv- 
wood couldn't make him stand for 
anything else but Sy>eneer Tracy. 

M.Tin.i Lay, petite. cli-n iiimh; nnd 
natural, mode feel at bitue at 
OJUe ■ - ■ Mje is illit a Jolty nice 
ziii And etlrrmelT bit* rented In 
Bundle* (or Britain. She lu- a 
kiiT-iy '.pr-akin* vtlke with a soft 
Arnrfif .in J'lriH. 

Que gentleman ihnunhi I cnnitt 
from Austria, urn, 1 round Hulli- 
*oud well tnftirmed. 

Tracy knew all iBOUt the Ancaci. 



Aneacs played such a mctnoiuute 
port, I hope they give Spencer the 
tend . , . 

Vou can harilly iiiisslne the ell- 
thustam of the atari for Uie 
nundli-H for ltrii.un appeal. After 
uurkinE. hard on Lhr net all day 
they appear at inch! at meetliuja 
of the ftiinulr^ r-onimjtlr*e. There 
are nun mrmhers In Ihe Kullynwiij. 
branch and niriiitirrnhlp It ctow- 
Int* fast 

Amerltiiirui have sent tfnre mil- 
lion bundle?, ftlfu of blanket* and 
hoapitttl rrjidpnient. blood ir&n.v- 
fiusloTi iieu. and X-ray martin** to 
Britain. 

HUnywood is high up on the list 
01 Kenerotltf given. 

Reinilar worken for the briinoh 
Include many of the famous playera 
nnd wives of the producem. 

Mr." Enut Lubltenli aave me a 
series of wonderful bronticast 




AUCE J.\CKSOW, tttitix of 
The Aiitlrjlum Wamen'i IVc^A/t/. 
She wjje J mottled appeal with 
Spencer Ttacij. Myrna L<jy 



records made by lcadiriK tuorie 
ilars apiieaUne for trundles. 

Hollywood brunch ha* adopted 
the famous Guy'a ffospltitl. fa Lon- 
don. Trie honjillal Is tadty tn need 
of equipment, ptirticulany .ynrgical 
cqulpnwnt to Utt vlotlnut of Iwmba 
In blitused Lonrian, 

Myrna Loy stiirled the but] rolling 
with ■ cheque lor «K)0 dollars 
Clauttotte Colbert added a thousand 
dollars to the contribution by Myrna 
and other fllm stnra came in solidly. 

Thill wm hy no rorana the first 
appral. Tliey rollowed Llir jifw 
fur Guy 'k Uonplut rt^hl through. 
Spei-lal j" i Mii .-[■■il wa9 obtained ta 
bjsvr the equipment noirn to En(- 
tanri In .1 Loekheed hoinber. 

It IrKJUded a 700-dollur muno- 
rnotrlc btood ens ouUlt. ■ costly 
Pulfrkh photumcUT, and otlutr lion- 
pBtU erjiupuiittil not available In 
England. 

Honor chevrons 

JTIOHLY prutcd among the Oraiu-ri 
workers are the red. wtiife. and 
blue chevrons of honor awarded to 
workrxa in tlio Unstdl,- .'or Britain 
aprjealfi. 

Thr*o hMbjes SndlCnle [he lime 
spent on trdi, work, a gold star 
which hooks on to the chevrons 
miuruii! the eoniplele Insiinla. 

Many film staia wear their 
r.bfvraiui proudly. Tliey are ao 
much in earnest ami so .-dncere 
iilxur. It all. 

U'tien I totil people in Dolly- 
wood that Australia had alrrady 
tent Kt.Olhl hundlrH and ttiat more 
would vioti he on the way they 
were very impressed, 

Wm atars asked mo all aiintit Uw 
Bjoiit work eontlnulmr in Aimtrnlia. 
They were Interested to know that, n 
lllrn man. Mr. Ernest Turnout], is 

mtary of liie Sydney committee- 

for Gutulles fenr Britain, and wished 
the orsjauiiatlon jrent success In the 
(blure. 

T Just can't tell you all of my 
iriitTrtr*'.lon< of Hollywood, as the 
I urn- id my disposal la nhort— too 
abort — but schedulp miuvt be fol- 
lowed. 

WsBn I ?et nn [lie plane for Nrsr 
Veirk I hope to hare visitcrl many 
studion, been Inside a scare ef 
nraoly parlors, IiiimI. iI down every 
hint un i-lotiir? and ebiinor Hint 
I think uill nn. ■'■.-.■ ii- i,i, ; . |f | 
ean'l tell ya>u idl Ibis by cable, 
sotur of tbese thlnprs will keep till 
I tel Jintnr. 



000 itMlat la Guv's rVottpfra! 

II arm ii *>l< »»nu' in !£mv Ynrh 

I was deeply touched and delighted by the reception I got when 
I called on the American Bundtei lot Britain committee at the head 
office in New York. 



MRS. PAUL WHITE, who 
was depu t Is i n g as 
national president of the com- 
mittee ln the atwence of Mr.- w»ie r 
Latliatn, spent hours -with sir 
i"^|iliiinlnu dctallt til lite emuiil'-s 
onjAniaatimi with over UMO urancho 
m all pnrta ef Uw United States. 
The OHIO made available to Aus- 



tralia Ihe wonderful dMrlbutiun 
faculties in London that have been 
built bp ln the past year. 

"Vou euii i .i;- whatever we have 
that you want." said Mrv White, v, . 
arr dellchtcd lo help in any wav. 
We are all worklnj; in tbr one eimi- 
ninii esase to serve humanlly and 
save dcraMTxey try hefpln< Britain " 




BUY your new spring Frocks, 
Sportswear, Coats, Slcirts. 
Footwear, Corssta, Hats, 
Handbag;, Children's and Wen's 
Wear, s+c, the modern way by 



LOW DEPOSIT 

AND EASY MONTHLY PAYMENTS. 

This it ih« logical and most satis- 
factory way to purchaie your needt. 
You can, of course pay cash in full 
if you wish, but when thn ready =ash 
ii not available it it foHy to deprive 
yourself of new season's good; 

Fill in lh? coupon balow and po.1 
to-day. A now leaioji'f cat^l^guo 
beautifully illuvtra^sd will be posted 
to you free of all cost. Your order 
will bo Mint to you port Frn on 
receipt of vmaH deposit. Credit term, 
are available to reildenti in country 
of lown anywhftra within the Com- 
rnonweelth. Sat!«faction i-. guaranteed 
or your money refunded. 

WELDREST 

I'UOFRIETARY LIPItTKn. 
IIS ! Ilvrrpuol Slrrrt. Sydney. H, 1 

Picaso 4cldre*. r . all communication* to 

Box 3B22T, 
Sydney 

I'ltinr vO(t trie ui 



Xonii and adereai . 
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Jim tlTftOM. a/ BrUOant, and 
iStoffrrf T7h rm. vf 
NS.V., vit\ two alfrorlirf 



•"at** 



pp? 1 

Our 



vfisr — — 

Bj Brlffl Wirrlrra 
rrnni MVKV ST. CLAK-F-, 
rleprrsrnlallve In London 



R.A.A.R put "Dominions Town" on map in England 



"You tell Australian girls from us they are absolutely tops." 
The speaker, Pilot-Officer Iran Dovies, a toll, fair navigator 
from Camberwcll, Melbourne, voiced the sentiments oF a group of 
pilots to whom I was speaking when I visited them at their head- 
quarters a few days ago, 



rrj.or joirs yicxemi. *.>Mas*r( f*m or 

Ifr. nnd Mn J. PicJtAri, 6/ Maori 
Avmit€. MmtiiS, Vtetttria, vllh Ail cufrr 
Nanry. i..> i, an * :.r Kurt* l» 



THESE pilots form part of 
the largest contingent of 
airmen yet to arrive under the 
Empire Air Training Scheme. 
They were six months in 



Canada and have been In 
England for a week or so. 

These young men feel they've 
already seen something of the world, 
so when they gave their considered 
opinion that Australian girla are 




A LEVER rHQDUCT 



I li lt 



"tor*." I think tliey felt it *u no 
empty compliment, but a truthful 
tribute to the beaitty snd charm of 
the girls they've left behind. 

We were taurine In the officers' 
mew, which was formerly the lounge 
of one of the most luxurious hotels 
In a fashionable English seaside 
resort. 

In the party were Pilot-Officers 
Peter Hay don. of Canberra. Ted 
Rets, from Albtuy, Jim Harrison, 
bom In Mlldura but earn* from Mel- 
bourne: Jim Guerln. WollohKoiig: 
Dave CarmieliBel, Coogee: Prank 
Davles, Kensington, and a heap ol 
other*. 

Hundreds Df pilots, navigators, 
air-gunners, and ground rrews are 
gathered together at this resort 
which might almost be renamed 
"Dominion'. Town." 

Like Coogee 

■"PHIS town Temlncs me of 
Coogee," a SydneyslcVr sold 
Imagine Coogee or Brighton 
• Melbourne), Ooolangatta, or Cot- 
teslne wlUa hundreds and hundreds 
of airmen from every part of the 
Empire — Australia, New Zealand, 
Canada, Rhodesia. Burma, Trini- 
dad, or anywhere marked red on 
the map — each wearing a shoulder 
flash telling from vt;ir:. part he 
haila, and you will get an klea of 
what, this sea -coast town looks like. 

Uniforms are InterTningtlng wli.h 
the holiday crowds — fiir-lHured 
EngllAli girls In slacks and beach 
I milts; children with buckets and 
spade/!. 

When I visited "Dominions Town" 
a hft*e hung low over the water, and 
the sun beat down mercilessly, but 
hundreds of airmen Just lapped up 
the sunshine. 

The tropical kit of khaki short; 
and shirt with the thin blur line 
on the shoulder demoting a pilrjt- 
ofricer. and blue forage cap !.s 
as familiar now around the railed 
promenades as the slmtrtHhatted 
Diggers were last summer. 

Residents are lust aa hospitable 
and anxious to entertain airmen as 
warmheartedly as they did men of 
the A1J». 

1 had lunch Willi the Australian 
pilots, and wanted the boys that 11 
was not always so easy to get a good 
meal in this country. 

But for lite first week here, while 
they are being "kitted up'' and wait- 
ing to be posted to operational units, 
the wlsiflidry of the RA.P, catering 
has produced choice menus. 

Latter an X talked to sergeant- 
pilots, air-gunners, and navigators 
who had plenty ol lips which thry 
asked me Ui pass on to boys com- 
ing over later on. 

Here's a list ot tome things they 
ought to bring: 

Plenty of cap badges and metal 
wings, as these are always beliia- 
souvenircd. 

They coat next to nothing at home 
and are very expensive ui QigUinu. 
Dried fruit silk stocking*. If they 



hare any girl friends to look up; 
then own brands of tobacco, ■ good 
lighter, for matches are scarce, 
razor-blades, and chocolate. 

JVbuiy aetTrcanl-obwrxers navl- 
caLrd Hudson planes access 1)14 
Atlantic. 

Many of the sergeants, air-gun- 
nem, and observers who were trained 
in West Australia had come through 
South Africa, and there was nothing 
but praise for the wonderful hospi- 
tality of the South Africans. 

Anionic West Australians art Scr- 
geant-POots Cedric White, of Perth, 
Mick Kendall. Narrogm. Jack 
Stubhs (nicknamed "Bubbles"), and 
Air -Gunners Norrle BUjglTJ and 
rjerald Copeland. 

Behind the town the harvest Is 
being gathered, Sergeants Jim 
Smith, of Glenelg. and Bill Bwan, 
of Brighton, South Australia, 
wanted to go out and help bring In 
the crops. 

"II is very idee here, hot a wren 
is eunuch for us. We want III get 
Into wu.nn." said Sergeant-TOol 
Be van Reid, of Brighton. Victoria. 
"Yes, we are here to help, so we 
mig-bl aa well do a spot of work 
while we wait," 

Australians trained under the 
Empire Scheme are regarded very 
highly over here. The rommana- 
tag officer of an ft.A.F station, 
with nearly loo per cent, ground 
crew, said the efficiency of his 
station had increased by one-third 
since the Aussles arrived. 



INIYIS DMAM'T ID Si iBU 
TO COME TODAY. 8V7 / TOOK 

MY COL0.' 




Bayer's 
Aspirin 

* TABLETS 

To relieve braikclw from * cold, 
body diKomf(irt and at, hen, tike Two 
genuine Bayer's Aspirin Tjtblctj wnh 
wmef or, if foing to bed, with ■ hot 
drink. Uicrally milliocu. have tdup- 
ted thii cimpk speedy., b*innlc!<» 
method of clvt^mg and p^yfpg 
coldj and : ilc, 

quicker, Miirvr, safer 

Tin of 12, >■!.. thud* of M. i/Si 
Botdr nf l«J. */■, 



MADE l\ A I ST 1,1 \ 



WHY If AY Kit 'S AM 'lit IN 

starts to work •« EaM 
Drop ■ Biycr'i Aipiria Ttblet into 
a glon ofwuer. In i tecondi, by the 
time it hits rbe bottom of the glass 
it is diuniegralinc.. See lint way 
wliy Daytr'i Aipinn wu so quickly. 

- riis, 
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THE DETECTIVE'S WIFE 



An intriguing 
mystery story 



TOM BURKE opened llL- 
front door and stepped 
In thankfully. At once 
tfaa genial atmDophcrc 
of lila home embraced 
tllm H« stood sl&nnu. 
»t a vase ol -ural-coMMI gladioli, 
marvelling ut the knack Jenny had 
at making theh modest home look 
beautiful snd expensive, 

Doy in, day ant, ho win calling 
at tlie homes of iUn iihI studio 
executives—people with lilg money. 
fa taste »ud charm none bettered 
his own. Jenny would have liked to 
hear tiOi, but Tom spoke m short- 
hand. 

"Looks nice, doesn't II?" ht 
greeted her. 

She stood on tiptoe to tlas tiltn. 
"You "re nice w notice It. Souie 
husbands wouldn't." 

Bb went into the living-room and 
twitched on the radio while Jenny 
W*nl Into the kitchen to hurry the 
dinner. 

Jenny aeldom asked questions. 
Tom began to talk when he hod 
eaten aim ni enjoying his rich 
black coffee. 

"CiDioediMl case I ever worked on. 
Why on earth should anyone want 
to harass a nloe old lady? Not an 
eromy in the world . ." He paused 
to light a cigarette and inluile. "Not 
a friend either, 50 far u you can 
see. The forgotten woman. Lives 
like a hermit, harming nobody. And 
tome mean devil hai to take hli 
ciusednavi out on her." 

Jenny liked perpicxlng coses. 
"Who called you in, Tom? Did 
ahe do It?" 

"Ha Her udoptcd daughter lhat 
went to Bun Francisco butt year 
to get married. The police tried 
all summer, but they got tired of It 

Jenny settled heroetf on a stamped 
leather floor cuahion. 

"TeLJ me about It again, Tom. T 
may ha™ missed something. • 

Tom was dubious Jenny looked 
» childish sometimes that be won- 
drred IX she were really Inter- 
ested In >Us rigmnralra or If she 
were Just a perfect wile. She woa 
1 perfect wife In either case. 

"There's nothing to miss. There's 
to little tout nothing; makes tente. 
She wns a Broadway star in her 
youth and then a character actress 
in the [UenU. She had three hus- 
band!, one dead and two divorced 
No animus with the new wives. I've 
checked up on them. They're nice 
women and It was all such a long 
Lime ago. They didnl even know 
she was etui living. She adopted 
a child to keep her company— the 
one tlufi grown up and gone. 

"For a year she's been going on 
all alone in her home without so 
much as a cat. suddenly anony- 
mous letters get thrown in her (*nr- 
den and stuck In her mall box call- 
ing her all kinds ol names. Funny 
letters, not threatening or venem- 
ous. but enough to disturb her 
peace, wtial with cops sitting In her 
kltciien mopping up coffee at all 
hours and detectives wearing out 
her atlting-room furniture, 

"The daughter wrote to me when 
they mopped bothering, tt looked 
tile ctiAtont car to solve*— but 11 
Ian". I set a watch, hut Lhey watch 
too, something drops In again the 
moment we relax. 'Call yourself a 
detective.' she says to me. "You 
waste our money, You're no better 
than • policeman.'" 

"Forget It now." said Jenny, "and 
haw a rest. Ob. by the way, 
I went Into court this afternoon 
00 hear the verdict on the Russell 
cur. Tlie Judge wis as fair as he 
could be on such evidence, and the 
Jury was bound to lollow him and 
convict net. But I otlll believe her 
story. It's more than a hunch. It's 
absolute conviction." 

"Now really, Jenny, that's crsxy. 
Mrs. RWwcll hadn't a leg to stand 
On, ' One admits going regularly to 
the Pepper Tree Arms, and twelve 
people saw her leave the building In 
a terrible hurry the night Morgan 
vm murdered. How what do two 
and two make?'* 

-I know K looks had. But I 
trust her. There's something so 
clean shout her. That proud, sen- 
sitive mouth and three steady, honest 
ryes. She wouldn't duuhle-eross 
tier husband It Isn't In her. II 




By • • • 

Olga L. 



Hit* Keid was lounging in the doorwny a* Jenny came out leilh Mr*. Mutliitx. 



two and two make five thcrr'i some- 
thing screwy somewhere." 

Tom Burke w a logician. He 
worked with fuels and facia and 
again facta. 

"If it wasn't tier It must have 
been another woman, and (here was 
no other woman," he said. "She's 
lucky she only got life," 

Jenny shuddered "Think or 
Brent Russell at this moment. His 
marriage ruined— hi? wife In prison 
— all that dirt? scandal He 
must frel like shooting himself." 

"He must. And I wish I could 
help him '' Tom wenl to the radio 



and tuned tn to variety. "But I 
csu't. flo let's wait to worry till we 
eel some iiersoiml troubles" 

Jenny went upstairs to a small 
study, took a clrculur from a drawer 
In Tom s desk and wrote on the 
Ixitlom ot It: "1 believe lu Mrs, Run- 
iwll'11 Innocence, and I can help 
you." 

Oil the circular was a portrait of 
Tom, looking keen and lar-slghted. 
and above It: "Tnonius Burke. Pri- 
vate Unutury Agon'.,'' tils telephone 
uuiubiT and Ills office address, in- 
side the faldnr were eulogle» from 
/,ui Lined i-UniLn Including some 
famous names in tin picture colony. 



She folded it, nut It In an cnvvlonr. 
addressed It to Brent Russell, and 
marked tt "Urgent and Confldiiu- 
Ual," 

Mhe slipped on a tennis coat and 
v.»ht out to past It without Tom 
missine, hnr. When she returned he 
wan laughing at the mho. 



Ten days Inter Tom came home 
with a bnx of chocolates, a bottle 
of perfume, and a spray of white 
•>f etnas "Oh. good newsl" said 
Jenny. "Somebody's paw you for 
somvthlns. Who was It?" 

He was Jubilant with his triumph 



Ht took off Ills overcoat and strode 
into the living-room rubbing his 
Imndij together, as Ircah and lively 
as 11 It were first tiling in the morn- 
ing. "The case of the persocuued 
lady, my moppet, Solved! And 
whal do you think?" 

Jenny took the ribbons off the 
chocolate box. "I couldn't Imagine." 

"She wrote the letters herself! 
Bored and forgotten. Wonted a 
bit of excitement to liven things 
up I got a hunch and the rest 
was easy." 

"Well!" said Jenny. "People aro 
funny." 

"You bet people are funny. Pun- 
ni*.: things in a screwy world. And 
Lhere'ri something else funnier." 

Jmms>'> heart began to hurry. Ten 
days. Bite had given up hone. 

"Brent Russell called on me to see 
If I could dig up new evidence u» 
warrant a new trial for his wife. It 
lakes thinking iboul. Mlirhl be a 
lot of work for no dough. Yon see. 
It's no evidence— no pay. But a 
fortune if I find some." 

"But, Tom. you must try. You 
needn't give « all your time. I rnitld 
do things to help yott." 

Tom Emiled over his drink. "What, 
fat Instance?" 

"Oh— things. Women s*V>5lp to 
women. Maybe I could llnd some- 
thing at that apartment house " 

"Mo. I wouldn't like j'uu to go 
mooplng " 

"I woutdn't snrjop. I'd uaten, I 
could live there a tew weeks. There 
nre three tenants with empty rooms." 

Totn set down his rmptv glass. 
"I eee. You sent my circular," 

"1'iiull.y, your honor. Bui I didn't 
1 mi * we'd get t fortune out of it." 

"Wn wun'L" 

"We Will And think of the way 
•re could use It. We could go to 
Hollywood. Ermine tablecloths and 
a mink balhmal," 

He gave in. After dinner they 
went over the news report* from 
the beginning. 

Harriet RiiHsell wos the beautiful 
twenty-eiBht-yearK«lil wife of Brent 
Huasell, wealthy film executive. 5ho 
was a Ean Francisco society girl, and 
had never had film ambitions. They 
liad been married eight years and 
had two children. Up till Mrs Rus- 
sell » arrest on a charge ol murder, 
theirs had been HoUywood fi hap- 
piest marriage. 

The evidence revealed tier as a 
rather unusual type for Hollywood, 
alio hked lun and won often seen 
at the races at Santa Anita and 
week-ending on the golf links with 
her husband, but she did not cure 
tor big parlies. 9ho liked her hume, 
entertained a few select friends 
there and spent a lot of time Willi 
her children. 

But ahe also liked being alone. 
She was In the liablt of driving oft 
In her car In Ute afternoons and 
oolng for long solitary walks on the 
beach or in the lonely roads through, 
the canyons. That was her ex- 
planation of her absences. If un- 
true, no one knew where she went. 

The evidence also established that 
ohc wo* Generous and kind-hearted. 
She had brought an old woman. 
Miss Denny, who had been her cluld- 
hood nurse, from the damp climate 
f.f San Francisco and Installed btt 
In an apartment In the Pepper Tree 
Arms on a hllUWe nfcreet between 
Bollywood and Uw Angeles. 

The old woman had lived there 
for a year and died there iti No- 
vember During that tune she had 
been feeble and ailing and Harriet 
Russell Had visited her at least, once 
a week, and at her death paid foe 
her funeral. 

Most of the tenants of U»e Pepper 
Tree Arms knew her by sight. Her 
Madonna-like beauty of dark even, 
smooth dark hair drswn over her 
ears, and severely simple dark 
clothes attracted attention and Im- 
pressed her on tlie memory. 

Miss Denny's apartment had been 
011 I lie first ftoor, Hie door facing 
lhat of lb* apartment scrupled by 
the murdered man, Capfaln Jack 
Morgan, retired from the una, «• 
enpuun of freighters, and a native 
nf San Francisco. 

Pietiie turn to paqc 28 
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Men of Tore 



Epic drama of vanquished France's 
loyal sons, who showed that her 
spirit can still rise unconquered 
above the misery of defeat. 



BY the middle of June 1M0. 
Louii; - Guhton Mori n no. 
Count of Brolly, iinrl John 
k Evelm Brace, British 
f army, retired, had known 
each Other fcty sight lor 
more than fifteen years and had 
not exchanged thirty words. 

Yet they hud met twice a day 
lor six months of thu year, from 
April until October, on the country 
limes radiating Iron) the village QI 
Brolly. 

Major Bruce ni always on foot., 
swinging his stick, Miiokinit a pipe 
Mnrlonc would be on htlrsebsclt In 
the morning, on fool In the after- 
noon And At each meeting each 
one would raise his right hand to 
the brim of Ills hat courtnousiy, hslf 
smile and imw an. 

In a sense they fll'ero rivals, al- 
though probably not conscious of 
the fed. For Lhe local people called 
the Britisher ■ an eccentric," while 
they had dubbed lite count "an 
original.'' 

Mcrlnne dr Brolly, or course, be- 
loneed to Hi* region. His -castle," 
which wua in reality only a large 
Mansion, mmiiarflllvely recent, aft It 
had boon erected during the rrlftn 
of IjouIs XVTI1 10 replace b statelier 
refltlencc anHtroyed by the revolu- 
tion, stood on (rround owned try Hln 
family slnee Mcroririgian day*. 

He himself was of the regional 
celebrities, a man who had served 
in the army with distinction, who 
bad participated In two famous 
voyages of exploration In Cambodln. 
After lib- death, there would be a 
bust of hi™ somewhere on thn vil- 
lage squall!, or nt the very lensl a 
marble i.:- bearing 111* name. 

Bruce wos Known Klmply as "the 
Engililiincin"— even the village ahov- 
keepers lifted bis account* under 
that title. He had first coma fif- 
teen year,-, before, bad rented a .MnaU 
villa belonging fo the mnynr, three 
hundred metres irom the village, on 
a mod leading to the castle. 



There wha no doubt that he was 
eccentric, for. without buying lhe 
place, he had installed a shower 
^tsll Ht his own expense. Moreover, 
his servant, an old woman to whom 
he did not address n hundred word* 
a season, reported that he brenk- 
f anted on tea, ausages, and even 
some ignoble fish preparation; 
bloater. 

He would arrive during the first 
week In April and remain at Lhe 
villa until mid-October, with only 
one break, the week between Auuunt 
tenth and seventeenth. 

The regular uhtenw mused con- 
siderable gossip, was explained With 
many romantic inventions In the 
cafes, and no Frctichrnan could Con- 
ceive the simple reason — that the 
major went home for a bit of 
k!i-ui:-j, tim-'iv ■ vhii-h ripen: .jt". the 
twelfth Thus are mysteries created. 

While In Prance. hla habits were 
regular ns clockwork. He walked 
and walked, mornings and after- 
noon*, a lanky silhouette in 
brownish tweeds, crested by an old, 
batlirred hat At night, according 
to the servant, he would read. listen 
to the radio, drink three stiff brandy 
and soon, never two, never four, 
write a few letters, tmd lurn in. 



On the whole, Major Bruce war. 
popular. Hi- had a kind heart, lor 
when Madame Petlton's husband 
wan killed at the quarry he sent her 
two thousand iranc£ without be Inn 
asked. 

When she had stopped him on the 
road Ul thank turn he had colored a 
bit. nodded and walked off. 

Also, It wos known that he had 
been a soldier, an officer, lor he bad 
appeared at the village least 
fair, when officially Invited, with 
miniature dcoorattoiw on his lapel, 

til. f'lvm-lj Legion iluuor 1IU<1 III" 

Wax Cross conspicuous ntnonx (hem, 
But he had resolutely. If politely, 
turned down all efforts to win him. 

Monsieur Morlane de Brolly was 
mmh oldsT. crowding: eighty, hut 
vigorous and active as a youth. He 
was genttrous also, but In a lofty 
fashion, and never maTi Honed rntnes 
tu his speech. Money wo* divided 



By GEORGES SURDEZ 



Hl» bony frame. Ids physique were 
Bntiah. Bui hla four was French. 
pKiple cLiiinnJ. as he resembled 
CHaneoccau more than a Utile. 
There was the aantE lather atnatl 
head, the keen eye? under Iho bushy 
arowx, the llilrk. wnlrusllke mous- 
tache. . 

His Prenih win fluent, with a 
fereltin accent. Bui he upoke little. 

Oceaojanauy he would stop to 
address a lormer In the fields, ask 
him a few qucvUona, give him gbaw 
ndvlre to Just how thlnas were 
done better in his country 



Into loule and ecus. There were sla 
or neven servants and their families 
at lhe caoslo, but Morlnne did not 
deal directly with litem. His pemonal 
»rvlc/' was nsiured by an old fellow, 
Cnhsjtn, who had been hl« orderly m 
the army. 

Those two formed a Queer pnlr. 
with uunliar '■<■••" Tit? count 
had pruvlded the nervanta with a 
small motor car far shopping, 
allowed them to awn radios. But 
when he came to the atatlon to board 
lhe irftln for Paris or when he fared 
out tin unavoidable YiAlt*. Oelesljn 




.-I hteky shut hy Majur Brace sent the first tank 
lumbering into (he (fijrh. 



would hitch two superb boy horses 
to an old-fajihlotred carriage, and 
turn coHehnutn. 

There was no radio in the master's 
ftuarcers. and while the serviuils' 
rooms and the sraoles were lighted 
eiectrlcaHy. Morlane read In his 
spacious library in lite soft radiance 
of an oil lamp. When he retired. 
Cclntin would precede him to the 
bedroom, holding aloft a four- 
branched candlestick. 

Physically, Morlane was a ran of 
ttont. with wide, still-straight 
shotildeni and great hands knotted 
with nine wins. Phijile claimed that 
he looked like an Englishman 
bce-atine hiH face was long, narrow, 
and clean-shaven. fu fact, he 
resembled the portrait of a name- 
hake, painted by an obscure artKt 
who siened himself Jollvard. which 
hung in the main hall. 

Thin chap had commanded Ul 
eighty-gun ship u»dvr Louts XV. and 
had fought her until she sunk, his 
bleeding leg stumps stuck In a barrel 
of xawdust. 

Morlane de Brolly was naturally 
presumed to be a royalist. One 
of his ancestor* had been captured 
at the Qulberoii Landing by thv 
republicans— ond eiwutod. IJcvrr- 
IhelesH. when the leettlmbits of the 
rc.ginn had sought to enrol him 
officially, reminding him or his 
famous forebears who had died for 



king and country, he had refused 
flatly. 

"No one here present can boast, 
having had more ancestors In the 
service of Prance than my orderly. 
Celesfhi. You'll have to rind me a 
belter reason." 

The war started, but lite went On 
as usual In Brolly. 

Moruvnc did not purchase a radio, 
but r.'clKjlui would how; close: u> 
thr «rvi»nW quarters to listen. On 
Mime pretext, he would go to the 
library, putter about until the count 
nikrd him casually: ■Anything new. 
Colestln?" 

After listening to the tidings of 
defeat, with his long, aristocratic 
face expressionless, he would pick 
up his book, pretend to resume read- 
ing. Neither of the old men ever 
'.M-. <ii d to a show of emotion. 

When the population started to 
leave before lhe threatening ad- 
vance of the enemy. Morlane Imme- 
diately granted the servants per- 
mission to go. He opened a cash- 
box, distributed money, and advice. 
But when one ol the women made 
bold to beg him to come along, he 
grew very cold. 

"Celestin and I shall remoin " 

He did not consult Cclestih. there 
wits no need. So gome look the shop- 
ping car, others used the carriage 
and hurvcii. 

Pleose turn to poge 26 
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TWO FEET FROM HEAVEN 



In this instalment 
the scene changes 
to rural England, 
where a man Is 
confronted with a 
memory of the past 

By 

P» Ci WREN 



IN" the opening lMtalnuint ol 
this serial th*r author, in a 
rfirW rlish-buck look you id 
pfc-war London. with a flower 
girl a& the central figure in u 
poignant tragedy. 
Oji wHftt should have Ihwq her 
wcdcnriH" night, a ruffian attacked 
Her, and the man xhu loved. In a 
Ireniy. struck him dead with a 
tmknr from behind 

With no rbDURht but of saving 
Inm. lhe flower jjiri convinced her 
beloved tlmt the ruffian was only 
unconscious ind persuaded him to 
C w Wj w in >n*r clothes. 

Next day, knowing the man ch* 
loved, to be wifely away, she yuv* 
herwlf up u> Lhe police. dfMdaring 
that £he had murdered the mail. 
Now read on. 



i' 



tba south of EihsJihiU. three villages 
reJoiciDS in the tipriuhtly name ol 
Wallop, iuhJ respectively known as 
Upper Wutkip, Middle Wtiilnp and 
Nether Wallnp, Facetious wayfarer* 
waa hilarious over the names, and 
arc apt to threaten each other with 
■ middle wallop, 11 twt UHJrod with 
.1 nether one. 

1 mention dries* Hdtiient.lL 1 n&mes 
m extenuation of that of our awn 
very real village. Little Pudding, 
which causes the same kind of 
amusement to similar uiimorous 
! mnsienu Bui Ln their tedious 
jt»l* they do but show their tgnor- 
iinot>. ("or we are not rightly pro- 
noancea PurtdlnR as in sust. hatter 
or Christ mo&. but Pudding to rhyme 
with ^'uddlriK or budding, 

T.lttle Pudding is a village Lhal 
Una httrdli ■■lunged a Atone &mre 
Normsn time* or a red brick .nm 
hose of the early Tudors. It is, 
moreover, as tovrly. peaceful arid 
jtequettered as sn> in Finland. 

We have only a perfect Norman 
eriurnh; » village gtieet of half- 
timbered coiiafro: and some scat- 
tered houses. Eliza be t han mid 
earlier, in several at which live the 
riefifieTwianT* tij thr original owners. 

Has a lifetime in thus peaceful, 
jovfly plane madr me at! historical 
artbtl. ur Is 11 that. bclulJ a natural 
[winter and low of History, I see 
it iiud Hi past a* one and indivis- 
ible., and love it almost as I love 
Ufp and beauty? 

And of all thai is bnautlful and 
Interesting in this place I find 
.Tacintha Neysioke mosj beautiful, 
and her husband. Richard Neysloke. 
i j to.-.: ii iterating'. No. that is hardly 
Obrnct Ba^BM l ;idrnire JaclntJui 
>h> i •■ Li : i v Lhut . he in tercets mc 
mure than any other human being 
don: but Richard Neystoke if the 
mant Intercutting pinzllnit, ln- 
! nSLiinc: nun I have ever met. 

It w»fl very early in our arquain- 
miiit i ticit he fin»L [iiizzled and in - 
:rianed me^ — and t.hnt was many 
vrarn KB.Q. 

It reaily wan q rather eurloue 
fpleodr, ami » m one that I have 
never torg«k¥e». 

I Utought at tlrfft or, ]n me srty, 
I prvtendrd to think that I had 
recti red the highest and mrxt 
■lenulne compliment that ever 
pit Inter rrrr*]vrri upon this earth, not 
ftxclodiiuE him u> whom the birdi; of 
rhe air paid the remnrkablr com- 
tJllment of try lint to eat the palriired 
fruii from hik canvna. 

Me plrture w "Tlie TrJaJ 
I if Joa n of Arc. ' ' not im k no wn 
» f»nuf. ju It ura* itenemJly 
Mid to be 1 he picture of tho 
ye*r at the tUival Aoadumy— 
to which Nev#tok* and his wire had 
neen unobje to ifo Thus U cam* 
ibout that I wa.i ible to give Ibfim 
a very private vt«* of the; plctufrt 
■ten It came back to my study (or 
9 whlk', hffare KOtiU to lU) lotltf 
bbtm Tate OaUcry 

An it Impprnfd NeyMoke saw It 
first and alone— for I una t*ly, per- 




hnp*. The- UftW 
hemic Hood I * \- 
working ih my 
studio when the 
vicar walked in, a* 
T had mvltcct bim to do , 
whenever he felt he wanted 
to see me,, and the parlor- 
maid raid I was buiiV " If 1 
really did not wish to be dis- 
turbed by anyone at all. the 
maid would f*J I VM '>tiRaged. 

In Ids ide* diy arm rlmrminir wji-. 
he ajsked if he might wntch roe 
[MttnUti^ for a little while, a.? though 
no artist himself, lie wrti» dfjeply 
Intereated in pAe txm&, and the 
tcchnldH..- nf paiilllriK. 

By and by 4 after I had finished 
what I was doinp. urni he had told 
me about «oint> littli: [nirnchlal 
bofilne.sn, I askf^f him whether he 
would like to see -The Trial of Joan 
Of Arc," He prnfoAiid Tti bo 
dc-Uah ted at the opportun i ty of 
seeing here. In the vciry room In 
which H hnd been puhiteri. what 
he wan Dleased to rail my (q-cal and 
(MWditt plrturt 

I draw atilde the eurutin that 
covered it, let up the jiun-exoludjrj? 
blind llmt etT+*tuil The ettNt window, 
plumed s chair for him, returned 



kjr\rvi 

to my wurk J > t^N/ ■ 
and left him 
tc kt There followed a 
inng sBftnce 

Suddenly I Heard a «mnd .-*a un- 
expected, strniute. and— f hud 
almost r-ald alarmuig— that I 
turned .iharply rautid >o where the 
flrar sat, 

"Oh heaven!"' he grotmed wttly 
to hiuifieif, uhrt. tu though lorgetiinij 
my nresienre. font'etllng eTerylhing 
but the pictured ncrnr. hurled tili 
face In his hondn ni if to nil tit It 
from his slflht 

I stared in nmakement, and 
rmlbed tfattfi he was trembling: 
^ilmkinR. indeed. IrOm head to foot. 



Then ha 
groaned 
ae;atti. Uk« a 
Jy tn ii n 1 ti 

l *Jr affnny; like a 

man who 
had siiTTpred a dreudlnl shock, if not 
j ntortol wound. 

Well, tlds was tirry remarkable, 
to say the least of 1U I hnd not 
realised that lhe picture, t hough 
admittedly tragic mwl powerful, was 
afl powerful «j all that. 

The art critics who iitfeM the 
academy *nd unrieh tho public Press 
With theif doubrliun valuable 
Oplniona had li^rl both these 
adjective* quite freely; had pro- 
fessed lu find it Iwart-Aearchhii* 



Xeystvke buried his face 
in his handti tin if to shut 
the picture from his xifjhi. 

and of terrible appeal. The* had 
said thai no tin* could ku*v upon 
It iiiimovrd. or faU to be hM tinted 
by rhc- face of Joan di by tliose of 
htr cruel. rcrnoria-lCAA and fanatical 
Judges. 

Silt I had nol read or heard of 
anyone Lwlng so uncontrollably 
liirccted its (he vicar apporcniiy was. 
t hod received no tidings al tears, 
groans, ar riHona of inmi.!:i,r- 

And yrt this nmaiung ijerlorm- 
ance un the parL qT the «u*ar «;«Fi 
only t.hi f overture, tor. before my 
U Sto u rtde d and mcreduloitn ryes, his 
body iKiwed mare nnd more, his 
head snnk kiwer and, lower, until he 
finally slumped altQKtther. col- 
lapsed, and slid sideways- from the 
chair. 

"Well, well.'" I Uiought iuuun. 
matly for 4 mom&nt ioo asixrunded 
to move "Thai's what I call a 
true compltmen 1 1" 

Por, '.hough you may turn on a 
n»pt capre&non to order, you coiuiot 
turn on a tainL, and pua out on 
the Itoor — uu i. con vm c me ly . with 
your lat:^ as whit* a*, n I'tit'ct and 
with every upp&ar&ncv of being a 
perieclly «ood corpse, 

1 lifted poor little Ncyatokc up, 
laid him on the divan and aprinkled 
dome water from a flower- vas* on 
tus wascn white faice In a moment 
lie openrrl his eyes and bo>lahly 
boouirad as in what was up. 

I told him thai my conceit of 
myself waj- undoubtedly up; and, 
us Tar as 1 knew, hr wua lite only 
person who had been what my cook 
' ci lb struck all of a heap by the 
.light or one of my pictures. 

Dec! In In* brandy in favor of a 
gUuR cif water he uit up pulled 
himself together, nnd bf^^ap to kmk 
s bit. better as lhe <.-oior returned 
to his face. 

■Have you been overdnmit tlie 
rastliu??' I Mk4d 

Of courw. r knew perfectly well 
that my picture had had nothing to 
do with this nil- too-timely attack, 
but I noticed that m-vfrtheless, he 
took One kwlft Eioncr s,t it and 
vinlbly shuddered before he re- 
plied 

Pleose iurn to pogo lfi 
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ROAD'S END 

By Margaret E. Sangster 



found the puppU a long, long irau from Here" 
Motlfj explained gently. 



MOLLY aaid "We've 
■conie to the end 
tit r.he road. Joe.*' 
although they were 
on a wide rural 
boulevard in the 
iti Id&l of Sunday evening traffic 
a tu* added In a atlfT. bcIliiik voice. 
• We'd better call IL a day before we 
get to hate each other ' 

It *.r Just iJjlt: that the llttle 

white dog darted out from the kerb 
And flung himself in front of their 

car. 

Joe snid some thing swift and 
breathless, thai was hull profane 
and half a prayer. He Jerked the 
car to a stop with a ahiiekinij of 
brakes. Behind him h down cars 
followed null "l>tdn*t hit the fool 
pup," he grated, "but il wah— so- 
darn— close ' 

The little dug was standing aLocfc- 
stili, bewildered by the medley of 
lights. Molly said, "He's lost— and 
In only a mutter of time before 
he'll be smashed to a jelly. Maybe 
I can raich him'* She opened the 
door, slid to the around and ad- 
vaneed lowardn the puppy. 

"Nlw lamb." she crooned to an 
:'-i"irnp,Li,iis!"n- of tooting motor 
harm. "Good little dog. Come to 
Molly 

Usually, when a dog's a stray, he 
runs blindly from the hand that 
la uijfjjtretrhed In friendship, hut 
Lhe little white puppy war. too pet- 
rified to run, Hr stood with his 
mouth nllghLly open, and with hie 
straight stiffly held legn aquiver 

Molly swooped to him and lilted 
hiii] in her una.-. lie didn't map at 
ber as ln« doss often do; he Just 
held himself tense, and the trem- 
bling, if anything, increased. And 
then Molly wjii bai?k in tin* car and 
Joe was l .ir.in.: Into a Hide road 
and the traffic was going nn again 
ui If there had been no interruption, 

11 Mud all happened ao uwlfUy. 
Molly discovered thai her teeth were 
e flattering. Joe wa* white. Loo. be- 
neath hts tan. "It's rotten to kill 
sornci hing" he jiaid briefly, and 
parked the car under a tree Molly 
wandered for a *plJt second whether 
he an- reletting to the dog. 

"Yet, It Ik." she agreed 

Joe drummed with hh. firujeri on 
the steering wlteel. He cast, a side 
glance at Molly — a glance which 
finally shifted downward to the 
puppy who sat rigid Ln the circle 
or her arms J That n B the fcmtf ol 
dog we would find."" he said. "tla 
one ol those dog* " 

"Yea." agreed Molly 

Joe weou OtL II was as if he were 
sparring for time. "People never 
And cocker spanjelb or wirehairs or 
dachshunds,' 1 he said twnverAa- 
tloually. "IL'a always these white 
woolly things Wnat'jl we do with 
him, Molly?" 

Her," corrected Molly. "He's a 
her." 

"It would be," said Jor. Again 
his ftngrr* drummed on the steer- 
In ft wheel. "Well, 1 suppose we 
nhould take her to the police sta- 
tion."' 

"But the dog hasn't com mined 
any crime, " said Molly, and realised 
as ahe spoke that she'd said some- 
thing foolish. 

"She's gut herself iotit." said Joe. 
"She's a vagrant— and that's a 
misdemeanor I wonder if there is 
a police station In this place." 

•We'll aak," sitlri Molly, and 
stroked the little dog'* woolly head. 
There, there." she crooned "Don't 
bp scared- -you Ye safe " 

"You can be so darnud nice to a 
beastly little dog," said Joe "Who'll 
we ask 7" 

"The dog doesn't keep Acrnppmj; 
with me." fluid Molly "The don 
duean't say I'm lacking hi — sense." 
Sh, added. "We'll ask the flrft per- 
run who comes along " 

The first peroon who came olc-njt 
wa* a boy in thr gangling stage. 
Hr had a airl with Jilm Joe tinned 
out of the ear and spoke no! I rely 

there » poUce station here- 
aboutbr?" he asked. 

The boy stopped anon and peered 
into the r.ar Thr girl who war, with 



him look slock, even in the remote 
dimness, of Molly's pert little hat 

"Why. yeV auld ttie hoy at 
"You go down to the main road- 
tiiat's two blocks from hrxv— tind 
you turn ksfi for jux blocks and then 
you turn left again and there's a 
areen light— and that's the police 
h La Lion " 

"Thanks." said Joe, and put the 
ear in Rear, They were on the 
mum rood before he upoke again. 
"We would." he aaid, "land In isanl." 

Molly didn't answer. She was 
fundlUig the tlog'ii earb, which were 
surprisingly soft and silky "Poor 
little thing,' she crooned, "some- 
body must love you— you Te wearing 
a red collar and a red necktie.' 

"Is she wearltiK a licence, too?" 
aaked Joe 

"No."' said Molly "'Lout dogs 
□ever wear licences — I've found tliat 
out" 

"WelJ. then," said Joe. "the per- 
sim who loves her oot'Sn'l. love her 
e^btujth to put a tag on her " 

"Putting a tag on a person." Molly 
triormured. "dosKn't nlw&ys stand — 
for love. M 

"That'?, a dirty crack," said Joe. 
and there was no iriOTe convention 
until they reached the poller MatluD 

Mtjll.v ,>aid; "You hold trie puppy, 
Joe. and 1 11 go uisidi' and ask 
questions." 

I UiouHiit." t£tid Joe, "that you 
were taking the puppy into tlie 
police and Itavme her there." 

Molly deposited the little doit— tt 
wasn't tremhllng M much now— in 
Joe - * lap. "Don't be a fooL" &tie 
^ald. "1 want to inquire if any- 
ik ■!'. ■■ reported a loat dog. They 
dont board dogs in police stations 
Hold on to her collar, will you? 1 
don't want her to run away uBiiin. " 
And thf.'n — d Lsreg a rding Joe'a mut- 
tered "It would btj luur if she did" 
sne was out of the car and walk- 
inn into tbc fit.atlon, 

Throe policemen were behind n 
long counter: one wua writing some- 
thing in a book, one was drawing 
pictures on a pii-ce ol scrap pttptr, 
and one was atarhiR at ttik face in 
a poeket mirror. He glanced Up ut 
Molly't approach and put Lhe mirror 
in hia pocket, 

"Yea, ma'amT' he ofiked. 

""Has anybody reported a little 
white remale dog?" Molly asked 
"fShe'a a tort of terriirr and slie'i 
wearing a red collar and a red 
bow." 

"Lose one?" aaked tbc policFinan 
who was writlnK «i the book. 

"No," said Molly She ami led 
her brat amue. "I found one nbont 
eight blocks from here. We nearly 
tan over her." 

"Well." said the policeman who 
wa\ writing in the book, ■'nonody's 
reported lusiug n dog" 

The policeman who wn& drawing 
pictures started to sketch Molly*. 
proflli 1 "Yon can leave her here,"" 
he aaid languidly, "the dog. 1 mean 

-and we'll shool her over to the 
pound " 

Pound had aulIl an ugly sound. 
Such a hopeless sound Molly felt 
an Involuntary chill creep up her 
spine, 

"But the dug s so UtUe." ahe mid. 
"No — I ttunk I won'l leave her with 
you. If— il anybody report* that 
such a dog U- lOAt well here'A my 
address and telephone number 1 
don't live out here, you I'm 
from tho city." She gave a street 
fiddre&t and a tplephone numlier 
and her name 

The pollt'emun who w*t MTiUng 
In a book Wade on entry "Okny." 
he said. "We'll coil ynu up if any- 
body phones in; but they probably 
want. WhftCU yon do with bbc pup 
If nobody wantw lo admit, they've 
lost it?" 

Molly told him; "Heavens 1 I don '1 
know Mayor we'll keep her for u 
while, or well board, her at a vut's 
or AomctJiinj;! Oh I don't know " 

The first. poUcemaii nif-n hard at 
Molly "You've gut a heart lady." 
he said at IoaI "You've got a big 
heart- Ain't many people who care 

II things get lost or hurt or " 

He left the aentenee unnnblied. 




Joe stood watching Molitf 
and the old man rather 
wistfully, 

Molly fell, Jier&eh fliiNhlng, and 
It wasn't tlie compliment either, thai 
brouKhl the sultry red to her g&NbJb 
"Thanks." she said. "And be sure 
to call me If you find the dog's 
owner." And then ahe was backing 
out of Lhe police station and Joe 
waft hailliu5 ner from the cai 

''What luck?" he wanted to know 

Molly ! ; u ; n i ! m and shut tlie drxu 
"No hjck," she said noberly. 

Joe vm fondling tlie dog> ears, 
now. "Slie's a nice little cuss/' he 
.-.aid "Affectionate -she licked rnj 
now. Maybe she wouldn't look so 
bad If alie were washed. Maybe we'll 
have te keep tier" 

Molly wailed "I oou'l want to 
keep a dog like that II I ever have 
a dog. I wmH a good one And be- 
sides— well. I don't think this us the 

time for Uis to " she bit ofl 

her words sharply. 

"I get you," aaid Joe-. "Take thr 
pup; i*ve got to drive."* He handed 
the UUle dog over to Molly and 
started the car again. " Where do 
we go from here?" lit said 

"Home, I nuppuse." said Molly 
Her voice voa a trille bitter a* she 
utt.&red tlie word "burnt ' 

Joe tumec tlie nose of the car 
lu the dirertion Uiey had so reeenuh 
travelled. 'Some kid's probabh 
nryinif lis eyes out. he said "Only 
a kid would tie n red ribbon lilu 
that on such a scrubby little pup." 

"Don't/" said Molly She leaned 
over and peered, through a uuutle 
of fur. into the dog's wistful eyes 
"Why don't you apeak up." ahe 
aaked. "and tell uh whert vou be- 

The little dog barked, jujsi oncv 
■SJie ;-. 1 tying to," »ald JlH*. "It > n 

darn shame we're loo dumb- ry.> qu- 
derstnnd " 

Molly let, it sink in foi u momrin 
—i lint bit about, benm 'oo dumb to 
understand. And riirn auddenlv 
ahr wajt tourhPrt by inspirAtioii 

"Listen. Joe." slye Mid "lets go 
back to the place where we round 
the dogV' 

"Why? aaked Joe 

"Tve u hunch - Molly told him 
"I'll take off my belt and fasten It 
to the dog's collar — make a fcort 
of leaah, you know 

Flcosc turn to page 24 
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• Ii you've got a 
white or black turban 
that looks sadly 
doled, rekindle It by 
plonking a hucie 
clump oi bright 
I lowers high up over 
the forehead. 



The Australian W omen's Weekly 

Clever ways lu brighten 
ilie wardrobe 








• Try peppinq-up a 
simple frock ol bneihi 
silk linen by intruduc-m i 
a dewy-fresh frcsiiiM 1 : 
white pique in the yu»c 
r:id sleeves. 




• Aa odd tweed skirt like this 
me to hectic red, yreen. cmo 
while plold will take a new 
ease oi Hie with the simple 
lddlUon ai u yuuthiul Kelly- 
iroen blouse and u scarlet 
wesklt-cum-terkin. 



• Bored with one oi 
your evanlnu frocks? 
Then cut olf Ihs bodice 
and leaauo the skbl 
with 0 faintly Oriental 
jacket in a beguiling 
floral crepe. 



4Wu 



• Tailored frock and lackel 
in lan sheer wool a.-lupves 
springlike charm with a crisp 
white pique collar and bows. 



Bring Old-World charm to a black 
^ cropo dinner dress with white 
starched linen collar and cuffs edged 
with a hill al callon lace. 




• A : cither droary 
frock of dull clack 
crepe can be relieved 
!rem sobriety with a 
draped yoke and 
crushed cummer- 
bund in luscious 

dusty-pink. 

• A prim suit of 
black sheer wool 
takes on new sig- 
nificance with IT 
spankinq fresh collar 
in black • and - white 
stnped linen. Far 
further chia u match- 
ing striped suiJor 
speared with red and 

green quills. 




• Add a flippant blouse ai red-and-white 
checked qingham to a tnmly tailored blue 
suit and watch II come to life. Just for 
fun hrrve a hatband ot tho yingham. too. 
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YOUNG and Trim 




• Two younq and exhlloratlni) stylos with a prrtriatic theme. 'I'he dashing sialic: 
rrock is made ol dazzling while silk shantung and marks a return cJ the flallaruicj 
middy blouso. A casually knotted blue scarf garnishes Ihu neckline, and an amus- 
liKi white? pique cap is planked on &hB bock ol lhi> head. The shirtwaist frock ol 
silk cri>pe print lealures a tailored navy bodice and lull i\>H skirt, both liberally 
scattered with summery white daisies- With it a white straw halo bonnet. 




m ruf p™ 
Dtf ft, a IKE 



" lUJ'SIil! " rimo 



Of STV1 1 



00 



• Stunning tail 
orod suit of white 
linen is Dcrville's 
spring suggestion. 
Navy • and • white 
spotted silk pro- 
vides an effective 
cantiQSI for the 
blouse and the 
little bows wliich 
ln;;t'7n Ihfl lacket 
[Top nghL) 



0D 



• Dramatic sports 
outfit wilh a 
Western tana, Tho 
nonchalant blouse 
Is of heavy tan 
linen and the 
Indian cotton 
dirndl BkM Is 
strip*} In tan. 
nlqaei-brown, and 
yellow. The clever 
bog 1st sueded pig- 
skin. (Right.) 




• The Hod - at - the - waist 
shirt of lliti« Mexican boys 
is adapted for this dress. 
Made ol while suede crepe 
and worn with a royal- 
blue sweater. 
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PATTERnS 



F3 186— Pretty style for florals with heart- 
shaped, draped nccWlrc. 31 lo 38 bunt 
Htfqulren: 4j(Ie.. Mlna. wide. Pattern, 17. 

F2161 — For .tmnll boy* — a trim suit 
turlriR a ccntnwiins yoke. 2 to * 
Require-.: Hydn,, and iyd. eontrwc, S61iw. 
wide. Pattern, 1 

nG78.-Da.lnty Kununex Jityle with draped 
bodice and cruahed cummerbund 1. to 
38 bunt Require*: Uyda.. 381ns. wide. 
Pattern, i/7. 

F3S41— Cool spotted fruc* with heart- 
shaped neckline itnd hlgh-walsted flared 
skirt. 32 to SS bust. Requires: 31yds, 
361ns wide. Pattern, 1/7. 

F1WT — Elfectlvr evening gown with ft 
broad eiimmorbund to discipline lie 
draped bodice and Howing tktrv 32 to 
38 bust. Requires: BlydE . Minn wide. 

Pattern, l io, 

PM9!.— Classic style for business. Made 
wtih pleated akirt ftnd crisp white rcvers. 
31 to 38 bust. Bjequtra: 3(yds.. and Iyd. 
conlniat. 35ina. wide. Pittem, 1/1. 

P33Si — For matrons— a nattering summer 
trocJt lealurtng brarelel-lejujUi slaves and 
a pleated tkirt. 38 to M bust. Requires: 
•tiV.L'... and lyd. cnnlraM. 881ns. wide. 
Pattern. 1 7. 



rpo itmrf iiromlM awpMib M 1 "™ 

L • itiRrrrf fcl pa*l TWm .h-mlrl * Wnl* 

■ npr Baaie iu4 fDll WW >"> Mara Iri- 

Ihl - Hi Wl la Laalcde att^twj 

r^uiied * I or ealldirn. aCala ■ f< 
altlHS. * DM bo: 
ttMjan *««|H)n. 
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• Ll'\'Cl!EOS DATF. at Rumuno'i tor 
youthful visitors Billie Inn {left), from 
Melbourne, and Marjoeie Ifoshins. Exeter. 




• REHEARSING the La Conga for Ar- 
fCOTUH carnival tit Trocadrm. October 9. 
Aid Industrial Blind. Nuttic Mackellar 
and Nicholas tvangirrt. 




• GREY TAILLEURS for Melbourne 
uut(ar» litrtit Urquhnrt (left) and Mrs. 
Rubers .Jordan, at Prince's, ilrre tu see 
La.c.'t Peter Hedderu'ick and Robert 
Jordan. 




• VEGETABLES for utM Nuttitr Ktn- 
ntxlg with arm full of celery helps l.md 
Mayor' > )V>ui>yfr Set fund. 



Of i ffu> s6ockd fipmrd 

£1/ fliss Midn/c/lif 



W>dtfitllp fn.sbioitt . . ■ 

VJO many weddings these days feel 
sure guests haven't time to put 
white gloves away in tissue paper 
between ceremonies. 

Varied choice of bridal array in- 
terests mc greatly: 

Classical gown of while beaded 
crepe for Helen Baschc's marriage to 
Robert Noss, St, Mark's, Darling 
Point. Empire frock of sllver-and- 
whlte French moire for Mabs Flem- 
ing . . . bridegroom Lieutenant 
Leonard Murray, ceremony St, 
Clement's Church, Moaman. 

Sheila Neville Smith's choice a 
beaded dinner frock of mist-blue 
crepo . . . marries John BusholJc at 
St. Mark's. Tailored white satln- 
cmbossed lame for Ruth Banks lor 
marriage with Dr. Wallace Foul- 
sham. 

White accessories with afternoon 
frock of sea-blue suede crepe for 
Kathleen Dunne (Mrs. Ellis Makin- 
son after ceremony at St. Mary's 
Cathedral} . . . and Marie Fayette 
DunwoUh's gown a bouffant satin 
taffeta with heart-shaped neckline. 
Bridegroom is John D. Kenny. 

Artdgnur rntnwnee . . . 

_\ NOTICE in the London "Times" 
is first Indication Governor's 
daughter, Hon. Henrietta Lodcr. lias 
of school-friend Catriona Maclean's 
engagement tu Alden Mark Sprot. 

Immediately writes congratulatory 
letter to daughter of 16th Laird of 
Ardgour. but some time yet before 
reply expected with new.-? or wedding 
plans. 

Telb; me she met Alden Sprat at 
dinner party given by Catriona at 
London home of grandmother, Lady 
Lnverclyde. before she and Hen- 
rietta journeyed to Australia 
together tour years ago. 

II fiat's in a Mime? . . . 

"JjO ycu like Marilyn?" is question 
Eula Macdonald asks husband, 
Major Laurence Macdonald, in letter 
to Middle East . . . Subject under dis- 
BUttfon is what to call three-weeks- 
old daughter, who must watt until 
return mail before being named. 

The. Reg Prevosts also undecided 
on name for third daughter , , . 
Jocelyn is father's choice and Angela 
mother's favorite. 

Rooms tt'if h « Heir . . . 

^\ NURSERY apiece far daughters 
Morweena and Carolyn in the 
Ian Hawkers' new home, Pymble. 

Two-storied house surrounded 
by natural bush Ls painted off-white, 
and Phyllis chooses pastel shades far 
furnishings. Blue-nnd-silver room 
for two-year-old Morweena. All 
complete in another two weeks. 

Bark to eounirtf . . . 

]N town for a day after honeymoon 
on North Coast, Ueut. and Mrs. 
Harry Tonkin leave for home, 
Brooklyn. Molong . , . then camp 
again for Lieut. Tonkin. 

Ruth only 20 miles from former 
home. Westholm. Molong property 
of parents, the L. L. Dcngates. 

Engagement . . . 

J^OVELY emerald-cut diamond and 
platinum ring for Joan Jen- 
kins, of Kiliara, from Sub.-Lleu- 
tenant Ron Penglu.se, RANK 

Joan and flunec return from visit 
to latter's parents, Mr. and Mrs, A. 
Penglasc. of Rende Park. Adelulde, 
after announcing engagement Ihere. 
She is elder daughter of Major and 
Mrs. G. B. Jenkins. 



Waste not . . * 

f^EE Enid Riddle in workmanlike 
navy boiler suit and service cap 
□ riving NE.S. grey truck . . . collects 
newspapers and milk-buttle tops for 
Woollahra branch. 

Bharas salvage duties with 15 other 
qualified ambulance drivers . , . 
Betty Biimie, Connie White, Helen 
Alexander. Alix Bennet Bremner, 
Helen Stewart, and Pussy King take 
turns at wheel on different days. 

After five months branch has in 
hand nearly half funds necessary for 
objective . . . purchase of E5UU ambu- 
lance. Mrs. Arthur Tickle lends 
garage at Double Bay for storage and 
sorting depot. 

From Melbourne . . , 

I^AMILY foursome here from Mel- 
bourne . . . Mr. and Mrs. Jim 
PIttenrtgli with sou David and wife. 
The David Piltenrighs (Werrl Park, 
Benalla) By across, but parents 
prefer train travelling. 

First visit here since pre-war days, 
thoroughly enjoy renewing acquain- 
tances and reluctant to return so 
soon . . . only ten days' trip. 

Change of mpmp . . . 

_\CTING in loco parentis to niece 
Jennifer Vlckery. Rita Swan Is 
at Yarrawlth. Walcha, while sister 
Sheila is In Sydney. 

Rita has Elisabeth Watson, of 
Bowra], with her at the Vlckerys' 
country home. 

Planning ahead . . . 

jyit Indoor Randwicfc (preiude to 
spring meeting) complete with 
bookie (Bede Foster), clerk and 
.striped umbrella at Fun and Games 
party. Pickwick, this Friday, for 
Deaf, Dumb, and Blind Institution. 
Dancing until wee sma' hours. Mrs. 
E. K. White heads committee. 

Pony rides for very young pat- 
rons, chocolate wheels, and ali kinds 
ol novelty stalls at Market Day in 
grounds at Royal North Shore hos- 
pital, this Saturday. Nurses at hos- 
pital undertake lucky packet stall, 
which promises lots of treasures. 

Recent performance of Dutch 
ballet number so popular at Sydney 
Hospital variety night, dancers 
(trained by Mrs. A. F. Burrett) asked 
to repeat ballet for hospital ball on 
October 4 . . . Nancy Goozee, candi- 
date In Queen of the Flowers com- 
petition: Edith East, Barbara Glliett, 
Alma Halm, Olive Lynch, and Joyce 
Stanbridge in ballet 

S'ltcf! ix in fa inn . . . 

\yilAT I like best in hlgh-and-Iuw- 
brow art show (N.Z. Associa- 
tion) Is cartoon of prisoner In the 
dock (with unmistakable Goebbels 
head) and caption, "Oh, I wouldn't 
lie your honor, I know where jieople 
go when they lie." 

Guests guess Identity of famous 
faces substituted on cartoon figures 
from well-known magazines . . . 
proceeds towards funds for enter- 
tainment or N.Z. service men. 

Seen m-oiutrt tawn . , . 

fWO visitors from Singapore look. 

inn cool and summery . . , Mrs. 
A. G. Donn. in lipstick-red and white 
dotted silk ensemble and matching 
red straw hat, and Mrs. J. H. Wtchers 
(I learn to say Vtckers), in Bali 
beir/e draped frock and plum-colored 
beret. 




m 

DOUIi'fFCL WHICH on* to buck' 
aunlru punter tit Randuiich. Mrs, fan 
Mackcty. < 




S t^L 




I * il if j» 

• FIRST DAY at C.U.S.A. Cafe, new 
worker Enid Fyxoo {right' filled for uni- 
form by Margaret Wilson. Cale proceeds 
for C.L'.S.A. welfare, huts in X.S.W. and 
Lard Mayor's. Patriotic Fund. 




• PRIVATE JACK McCAHEY. Queens- 
land, iui'i/i Betty Tilley at Red Cram 
Transport Clubroom for interstate men 
invalided home from acre teas. 




• TO WED in race werh. Amber Jaeobs 
nmtcbn blonde itreak in raven tochs wits) 
leopard thin coat. 
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An Editorial 

SEPTKMIIKR 17. 1911. 

BUDGETING— 
BUT NOT BOMBS 




w 



11 KN Ahs 
trnliii bears 
I lir worst 1'roiu 
Mr. Fadd eft's 
ccdossal warliiiir 
budgel next week 
there will be 
m u c h rueful 
counting of the household 
pennies to see how new lux- 
ation demands t:an be nn-1. 

It would be heartless to 
suggest that such increased 
il<-uiiintEs will not mean real 
sacrifices in many homes 
already feeling the economies 
nl wartime budgeting. 

And yet we Australians ran ntill 
be Pulluannas and count our 
blessings. 

There are few countries in 
the world where the hideous 
marks of war are so little seen 
as here. 

In many homes there is 
sorrow, the deep irrevocable 
sorrow of a loss on the field 
of battle. 

In thousands of homes there 
is unending anxiety for a 
! loved one serving with the 
armed forces. Surh sorrow 
and anxiety are inevitable in 
wartime- 

Hut mothers can sleep at 
nights without the agony of 
wondering if Nazi bombs will 
kill their children before 
morning. 

Fly day. husbands go to 
work in trains and trams thai 
run to the old peacetime 
schedules, without hazard of 
craters, torn-up rails, unex- 
ploded bombs. 

The housewife goes out to 
her shopping knowing she can 
buy whatever she needs, that 
meat and sugar and tea, fruit 
and greens are to be had in 
plenty. 

Our English cousins bnr-e learnl. 
bitterly, the difference between the 
rent neeeimULea that trill tmtain 
life and the abundance of pood 
t In nan that bare long been called 
necessities. 

Such bitter experience may 
never conic to us. Looked at 
from the point of view of con- 
ditions overseas we live in a 
thrice blessed land. 

— THE EOITOlt. 




THOSE little bite which you read to 
friends from letters from husbands, 
sons or sweethearts in the fighting 
forces will interest and comJart other 
Australians through this page. 

The Australian Women's Weekly 
invites readers to send in copios oi the 
sections of letters which they think 
may Interest others. £1 is paid ior 
each extract published on this page. 



Winnie the War Winner 



Sergeant J. H. Taylor to Mrs. M B. 

Gardiner, Geroqery, N.S.W.: 
" ^PTEIi hiding In coves In Crete ior 
two month* after the evacuation, I 
am track sale and wand In Palestine. 

"When the evacuation tuned a good 
many were tell behind in the hurry and 
bustle, youTs truly with them. 

"So rather than go behind baTbed-wIre 
we went bush We left our position about 
7.311 ain. on Mny US. unci we made Llie op* 
lioite aide of thp island— thirty-odd miles 
over very mountainouj; country— about four 
o'clock tile [allowing morning. 

"I for one was nearly dead on my feet. 
We slept nil that day and at night we 
went tci a nearby beach. A party of sig- 
nallers with ub tried to contact a ship. 
Just on dawn next day an aeroplane flew 
ovttr. 

"We got a message to It and the pilot 
dropped us some cases of chocolate and 
medical supplies. Hext night he crime back 
iirut druppr-ci t.wn ilaitM. and tin- nurd 
ni s hl he dropped, another two Hares. 

"We thought we would gel off any day, 
W*i stayed on the beach for about a fort- 
ulttht. and lood won eery scarce. 

"Tlien we beard that a flerman patrol 
was coming in our dlrerlinn and we had 
tn mine back Intu the mountain*. We lived 
hi caves for two months, with a Rood ti n 
fleas — millions of tbrm. Later lae.) got 
quite friendly. 

"We soon got morr- food than we needed, 
no we were Quite comfortable. 

"Then we beard trial the German patrol 
had left, the bench, aa we moved back and 
were lucky enough to get a boat, and here 
we are. none ihe wore*. I think the worst 
part Was not bolnt,- oblr to let our people 
know where we wort." 

♦ ♦ + 

Sergeant Gordon Foster in the Middle 
East to Miss L. Rosengorten al 81 
Nelson St., St. Peters, S.A.: 
■■rpwo nights ago Jerry camr> over as 
usual, but instead of dropping the 
fair to medium size bomb he started to 
drop the big fellows! 

"I was In bed when all the fun started, 
but as soon a* our guru opened up K. O. 
Wilson and I dived up lop to see If any 
of their planes had been brought down. 

"Suddenly we heard the old familiar 
scream af a dropping bomb and scuttled into 
our hole. 

"We thought the darn thing was going 
to land somewhere between us and we 
looked at each other — sort of taking a 
in.' : look. 

•TVetl, down she eame. and hit the turf 
and didn't ecalode! Boy, were w« re- 
lieved: 

"Pound out tn the morning that it had 
fallen some distance from us and that It 
was one of Jerry's biggest. 

"Tile reason that. It did not explode was 
made apparent when the bomb demolition 
squad took the fuse out and found Inside 
a note reading Oood luck. This is the best 
I can del' 

"Bo wo must have tome friends In another 
country." 




"We just thought ire'd eamouHaye it for 
you. Captain." 

An ambulance driver in Syria to his 
daughters, Edilh and Gwen Hart, of 
Flood St., Leichhordr, N.S.W.: 

"JPHE heat here Is helping to make a lot 
of our soldiers sick, so we are pretty 
busy with our ambulance. While ihe 
ombulnnc* h. busy Daddy has to stop here 
and work, so he can't come home yet. 

"So you get. the 'remer/iberj' too. romc- 
rfmc.t7 f tikt to talk about all the fninpi 
ii.yr used tn do, too. end you con tell Mum 
about alt the things ice arn going to do 
iii/ien Daddy u able io come home ooarn 
som.c day. 

•I wondered ihe atlter day it you re- 
memfirr how ice used to ling 'Little Sir 
Echo' and 'Little Old Lady: 

"The boys and girls arc Arabs here In 
Syria, though a lot of them speak French 
because this land used to belong to France 

"There are some of them sluing on the 
wall now and culilutf 'Bananas, grape.', 
tomatoea very nHV-. Ulster.* 

"Some sell cRgft or get, our clothes to 
wash, as 1 1 1 1' y are very poor. 

"They are much better Arab children 
than the ones I tokl you about in Palestine. 
Those were very buy and could only ask 
for 'Baksheesh.' but these try to earn a 
bit of money Instead of wanting it for 
nothing, 

"yesterday, as I was drtvtng along, an 
Arab boy threw a bit of watermelon at 
the. truck and It flew In and knocked a ill I 
of skin off my nose. So they are not all 
nice, but Just like Australian boys, some 
good, some bad. 

'"fic Hood girts for Mummy, and I heme 
It won't be very long before I can com? 
home and play ■remembers' with yeu." 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



A corporal in Tobrufc to his. 

wife at East Preston, Vic: 
"VVE are now having a spell 
In s quiet spot behind the 
hues, and have met a lot of 
Tommies with whom we have 
palled up. They are a grand 
lot. 

"They held ■ concert In an 
enlarged bomb-crater the other 
night, and invited us over. 

"There were about 120 Tom- 
mies and Ausaies. and It's a long 
Urns since I enjoyed a show like 
Que. It was quite a break to 
hear a bit of muse. 

"One chap composed a muel- 
itnl sketch called The Wood- 
lands Df Barce,' and they played 
It on > mellow piano. It was 
a beautiful melody, r believe 
they are playing It over the 
BJ3.C. 

"Another cliap played the- 
harmonica, and another was a 
comedian, acting and singing 
and using the audience as 
helpers at limes. 

"A quartet sang 'Trees' and 
'Passing By very well, 

"We Joined In several choruses 
and altogether spent a very 
enjoyable couple of hours. They 
are going to hold another one 
soon and have asked some of us 
to render a few Items-" 



Private Norman de Lacy in 
Tobruk to his brother in 
Kalgoorlk, W.A.: 
■ SOMETIMES after daft 
" Jerry holds a mock party 
outside his lines- They clink 
empty bottles, together 'they 
know wp haven't been able to obtain any 
liquor for n long time) and sins; -Wi''rt j 
going to hang our worthing 0(1 the Siegfried 
Line.' Tills is followed by loud Laughter 
and slmuting. 

"Vie Drltlahers alt up on top of the 
trenches and sine The Fatlicrtand.' Thin 
never falls to shut theni up. 

"The other day Jerry ftew over dropping 
leaflets which said: 'Why don't you sur- 
render? Why sacrifice yourst'lres lik» k the 
boys In Crate and Greece? Fly the white 
Sag and be better off'— and so on. 

"So we replied by flyinR the white nag, 
on wluch was printed: 'It you want us, 
come and get us." " 

♦ + + 

A corporal who was wounded in the 
Syrian campaign to Mr, F. G. Mcnzies, 
Calliope, Qld,; 
QNCS wo stormed a place in which 
were many haystacks. Most of these 
were ahara ones, covering pillbox machine- 
gun treats, and all harbored tile enemy. 

"We were tearing hell out of every thing 
with bombs and bayonets, and going [or 
everything that provided any cover, 

' One chap raced up to a small, Uiln- 
walled mud stzucture, shouting Come out 
and get it]* 

"Mr ripped hiv bayonet In. and they ramc 
out all right — thousands of beea! 

"They gave htm hell, and I last saw him 
tearing his hair and making buck tn the 
direction of Australia, nt a rutv to put 
Eddie Tolan u> shame 

"Even in the dawn arrud all that uproar 
It was * scream. 

"In Lhe Rani'.' itou&h I had my left boot 
trimmed nTf by a machine-gun and my hp 
torn with shrapnel, neither doing me much 
harm 

"Unfortunately the campaign ended for 
me with injuries received when a shell blew 
a wall of recks on top of me." 
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Australian in llie naval raid on 
Spitsbergen 

"He's always in the exciting 
shows," says Sydney fiancee 

By Hcuni Wireless from MART ST. (J.AlItH, Our 
Representative in Kngtand. 

When Norwegian, Canadian, and British 
troops raided Spitibergen to carry off the 
population and set fire to valuable mines 
there, with them was a tall, fair-haired, 
good-looking South Australian, Lieutenant 
Max Burnley, R.A.N.V.R., 
serving on a destroyer of 
the Royal Navy. 

Mas, who is engaged to Joy 
Barrott, of Sydney, is now holiday- 
ing quietly in Devon on the first 
leave has hod for nearly nine 
months in which he has seen many 
major sea bottles. 

HE was hurtling for the Bis- 
marck when one morning 
he saw the Hood blown up. 
He was also In a naval action 
on Petaamo. 

"Spiubcrgen 1« one or the prettiest 
spot* Imaginable." he bold me. 'It Is 
of glacial rurtruiUMi with mountain* 
covered with snow and Ice. We 
entered a flnni twenty miles loon 
with only the narrowest fiitrnntf, 
like twime lowly Inland sea. 

"We took ruT Russians; brought 
Norwegians, to England. 

"They are nil very niusiml and 
onth the Russians and Norwegians 
played guitars day and night, sing- 
ing national sones oT ineir emmtrlen 
"The Russians used a very pungent 
perfume. It U alcoholle. so thev 
rub 11 on their bodins, in their hali. 
and drink It 

"Thoueh at first It Is pleasant to 
the nostrils, it becomes very heaw 
after a while, and weVe had trouble 
getting tile smell of it out of Use 
•hip, 

-The hu.dol jnrftn h, Spitsber- 
gen irn the minister." said Lieu- 
tenant Burnley, "fnr there werr ten 
weddings celebrated in tbe brief 
twentt -four baim Ihe islanders were 
given to pack up." 

Lieutenant Burnley has Gome 
lovely zeal and bear fcklna he's hav- 
ing tanned. These were presents 
tram the people of Spitsbergen 
He's also tooted the egHS of the 





ARCTIC SNOWS or Spitzbrr- 
gtn. iWktt Noru-vyian, Canadian 
and Rritiirt <rsv« famd I 

Boyhood in Adelaide 

LOVE uf Lhe sea is In the 
blood of Lieutenant 
Burnley. 

With rux three utoUth-s, Iia. Dud- 
ley, mid Bernard, he spent all his 
rlilldbood days un tite beanb. 

Tlie minute they came ill fruni 
Kehool they used to rush out and 
go Balling. 
Now he write* dui to former husl- 



MISS JOY BARRATT, of 
EdgpcVifl. Sydney. uvw hat fryers 
••>•.;.« to i.irutrnanr Hit* 
Burnhy for. a near. 

ra>B colleague" tint hnj life has been 
full of excitement. 

"We met Ihr Bismarck vVKat a 
ship she was: But nbr didn't hiive 
a rhanre against our Navy." be 
wrote. 

"Saw the Hood alnk. which woo a 
bin grim fitter a hell of a night look- 
ing fur the Hl.imareic 

"Sleet and rain. My flngert uoed" 
10 fretae tmo hand at ii time ami 
then thuw oul, aunht Qeriil full, I 
assure you, 

"Tblnb I have sprnl about fnnr 
nights in njj.imaa over the hurt 
uiimlli anil haven't slept more than 
four hours at a stretch. The Navy 
has lis Os|rn, en everything and nor 
ships are good.'' 



LIEU-TENANT MAX HCRfiLEY. of iht Rrxjal Navy, who iwis 
in the raid on Spilrbergpn. hie u,'us an Adelaide yachlvtjiln. 



elder duck which, he .-ays, are de- 
licious. They hod rome good snoot- 
Ilia, provisioning the ships' larders 
with piga ond other live stork rrom 
the bland. 

The Navy and Army ^were given 
the friendliest reception* nt Spits- 
bergen, but tho troops were bitterly 
disappointed there was no "scrap- 
ping," 




K on a Id 1 did ff**u hurt yourself ? 

"Only a bluek ege, Viri-mMf/n" 



Toll Tim! \t"1 rtm,lher lul, Kfinald. 
llriurmlH-i lhi« ■ , • wAen fin* can 
■ •(,/.■ till* ymirvlf nn 

Kserentl* flu»li .lia'M. "Id bo_». .tfier 
thai 7011 ean go ta (be ItKil-pficd 
afire iliirk, Iwk. for "lug* tin,ler ihr 
MUtaajjaa* **' «*e y«tir way ir> ihr 
ballirtiMin i^ilbnisl RNih'liing (in lhe 
etevlrk liglil an4 waling llie wbqjr 



fsmilv. II11I dfin'l shnp tor iMrgain 
lorrllrM. Insist un an t.,rr, n-t, 

llu^tl-llsfll. ' ( ,:ln « • A , <4,IH. 

|*lclc i-ilh f-'.irrrad* hjillrries, S. '^it. 
Ilir twitlrrir* nrr mm intjwnvtnl 
llir llnah'tiahl- If yon ntr<vndf t,me 
a Hnflti-llglil [n«lm nn i«„, tfiT-faifrng 
I'.trrv^il* ballrrlrs wbrii », f u lint 

reniln. 



Everyone eatne away with presents I 
of fur-lined boots, skins of Aretic ! 
aniniala, fur conts or caps. 

Pita were put out ot operation, j 
wtrahSfB stations were wrecked. atKl 
anything that could be or use to 
the enemy was destroyed 

Lleutfimnt Burruep told ms» that 
tlie Norwegian wainerj were very 
hatidsome with their white shin, 
tartuiarit blue eyes, and [air hair 
with touches of golden red oet 
on by their brlghtiy-colored cloUies 
All wore white fur Jackets, and 
even the smallest child had a fur 
coat. 

"Every housewife carrlod tlie key 
of her home, and each had calmly 
turned the key In the lock and 
slipped H into a handbag as though 
going down the stare: for a nnim- 
tng's shopping." said Ueutenant 
Bumley. 

"Utter I met Spitsbergen, girts In 
dance frocks, laughing arid happy, 
danolmt with Canadian and Kot- 
wegian Mldrers " 

Max Bumley haa a brother. Lieu- 
tenant Dudley Burnley, on nnnttier 
destroyer, but it Is nearly • year 
stpcB they've men encrt oilier. 

Another brother. Sereeant Bernard, 
Burnley. Ut a wireless alrtjunner wtth 
the RArt.F in Kenya and Ber- 
gant lr» Burnley la with the 
A.U. in llie Middle BasL 



Fiancee 



in 



Sydney 



I WASN'T surprised to hear 
Ihat Max had been to 
Spltzbergeti. He usually 
manages to get into all Lhe 
exciting shows." said Lieu- 
tenant Burnley's fiancee. Miss 
Joy Barratt, lntervlrwc-tl nt her 
home at. Eclgerlirr. Byrlnpy. 

"I try not to worry about him ittd 
aa he has ajtnjurg. turrird up safe and 
sound aflcr any bailies I really have 
aJcnty of^ r.nnfldejire now," she said. 

1(0 la Lite only 
" Mrs 0. l^ Bar- 




Miss Barratt 
daughter of Mr 
ratt, to- hi»- rnii 
ley a year ago. 
tare be sailed tot 

Ttteir nmrrlt»5f 



to IJeut Biirn- 
Ove weeks bt- 
Eraeaj;. 
take place at 



the end at the war, as soon as he 
returns to AatitraliH. 

Mtas Barrat.fi is a member of the 
Point Pipe: VdhintatS Aid QeUieh- 
metit 



Now in tlie 
ik w Ivory-White 
Moulded Coiitainei 



$$$$ l)^nUfuce 



'|"H»> NMirtiful nrw > .itihi n»u1iji;ifr ■■ dr t(tjn.---| in 
hiimivniv with tt>iiiiv , k ni-i.lt-rtk hnlltioi>r.ti. nvHlU 
1 a tuvini; of .lit. every 



And yiiu 



6ttM 



Wa>-Ii I'Ht l Ihr 1 Is wte liittw thi- nvrr.ifle- fir i*« in i-iv<if 

infiAtfi* 1 tircV* I'ltiecr ttun any otlief iitftiiif--iOA. 
Yrt Gihb* hu ■n.'pfyi'hina v.iu ntM u* kr*p t«sth in 
Itcifect um-Jitmn, jnd >uiif \ttu4ih (rcsli And »tt*ei 



REFILLS FOR 

THE NEW 
CONTAINERS 

I 3 

•VWU|. tviVa-i,' j 
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. y Y STOKE 

L-liii'k lib llCAtl "No," h* Mill. 

"I only i.v! before Commnnlun 
Service.' he added. 

Theu, after an uncumforUtfe 
rUpi.ce, he fchot at me the question 
winch, I think, he liad been trylxuc 
to refrain from asking. 

"Who?'* he said, suddenly iwi 
urgently. "Who U =ht? £ mean 
where did you «e her?" 

"Who?" J asked. *SN whom? 
Joan, do you mean?" 

"Yea. Yes. The woman. Yen. Joan 
of Arc. She* ... 1 know her « . . 
Did *hc all; for you?" 

Well, well. Toll. I thought again. 
HtTb'n a rum ulari. oa cook al*o a&ya. 
An.1 1 told him exactly haw and 
whnrc- and when I came to get thai 
lace of oil faces for my Jo tin . , , 
A cam of murder . . , 

That ideal face, born and 
fashioned — and tortured— far me; or, 
rather, for posterity. 

It was. indeed, a strange business, 
•tidJ I thouuht of little else for a 
very Ions Lime. 

"There in mare in this than meets 
the eye.** aaid I to myeeLf In, my 
wisdom. 

And there was certainly more In 
It than met th« ear also, for he 
never said one word in explanation 
and enlightenment; and I. of 
court-e. Tefrahied from queDtionlng 
him. 

Will, Richard Neyatoka Ik our 
vicar, then, and no parish rver had 
a tatter one: absolutely nrat-elass; 
Rifted; conwIrnMous to a fault; 
and aa kind, onurU-our. and halpful 
to the tiuinuleat old villager aa to 
Sir GStm And Lady Hcrriot* them- 
scl.es. A eenileman. In fact, and 
the right man In tlv; riyht place. 

an artist with & love of 
pertralt-palnUnif. T am. of course, 
a phy %toqnt)miji t I study faces pro- 
feralo-nally. and I elance at every 



Two Feet f no in Heaven 



new face I meet, to see whether It 
exhibits anything at Interest, shows 
any sign o( originality, difference 
Irom the muss, somelhiniE. LMtiL 
mulcts It pomtable. (J looked for 
years. and In vain, for my Joan uf 
Arc. and found ner 8 t loot ln ths 
prisoner's dock oi a criminal court 
of Justice J 

Ktchnzd Neystokefe fact liiwr- 
t ■ 1 1 m« when I first saw him In 
the pulpit here. and mainly because 
of its contradictions, IU strength 
and weakness Its pride and 
humility, its asceticism and sensu- 
ality, and because of the rrpresscd 
lana.tlr.lsm that it Indicated. The 
lace, thc.uc.lu I, of ft man possessed 
of (i iluiij p.rrionallly 

IL Interested me yet more when 
I came to know him well sad to 

OX blm ullllOSt dlllly. BCCaUSC 

gnduslly 1 realised that it was ths 
haunted face of A frightened man. 
Fear lurked he-hind the kind, smil- 
ing ryt'b and occasionally It peeped 
crat. 

Prom lite time when, not long 
After bin arrival here, he epent that 
hour with me to my studio, t began 
to see thai he was living under a 
{Treat Mrs In; was bearing some 
burden that wan almost, too heavy 
for hla atrenilli; uul thot anxiety 
und apprehension were run lamilinr 
companions Never did he seem 
able to relax, and even In what 
should have born hla hours of cue 
he was tense: hla hands were 
always clenched or frnuplnit each 
other «i lightly that his knuckles 
showed white and hard. 

Prom lhat day. Boon after Noy- 
stoee's first coming. I used to talk 
about hlni to my old friend Dr. 
Bennett, who was just as deeply 
Interested In him— or rather in his 




Aa generation succeeds 
generation iho fame of 
JItirTotkscu name is banded 
ea. For products la arhievo 
eurh popularity can mean 
only opo tbui^. that the 
rjuaLly it vl tbe highest, 
and ibat fatisfactioa i- \ 
•ssured by asking fot 



Guarantee 



Continued ftom page 7 

curious nervous condition. — as I was 
trsy»>! but ln a dUferent way. 

Tu Bennett he was a study In 
pstlinlo^y, to me in humanity. 

Later' at Jaelntha'a earnest re- 
quest . I persuaded hlni to consult 
Bennett profcanlmiQlly, and there* 
urter Bennett would not dlsctus 
him at all, though formerly he did 
to quite Ireely. 

Whether tliia was because Ney- 
BtO)E0 was now his patient, anri tlie 
health of his patients was not a 
subject, ooncernlnfi which the pun - 
tUlous docUw corcil to talk; or 
whether he had Jearnt aomethinK 
abcut Xeystckt! which was entirely 
cotifldentla}, I do not know, Any- 
way, Bennett became very guarded 
a,nd uncaintnunkative, inneed 
isrcicUve, when 1 mentioned the 
vicar's name — and that made me 
wonder and speculate the more. 

Then came the dTunuttlc da7 when 
It wkl made potent even ta the 
bluiiifU and dullest clod 111 Ills eon- 
£i ecu i ton that Uicrn was samolhlnt: 
radically wrong with the vicur; and 
to Jacinths, to Bennett, and to 
me that the tinin had come for 
something to be done about It, 
aumeitiiiii; really definite. 

It, was an ordinary Sunday morn- 
ing, and it was In a clear, atroni; 
voice that the near gave out the 
text on which he proposed to 
preach. 

Possibly with the thoueht of 
world crises In hla mind, he had 
taken for his text that Bitnday, the 
admortitkm, "Thou (halt not kill." 
He glanced, as usual. At Jacintha, 
looked straight at me, garod round 
at the full church, cried almost like 
a prophet of oid. "Thou shaft not 
-.kill . . olid, after a brief, dramatic 
pause, groaned audibly, staggered 
hack, collapsed, fell, and rolle-i down 
the pulpit step)! into Ihe aisle 

Jacintha and £ reached him Aral, 
with Dr. Bennett a good second. I 
thought at first that he was dead, 
heart-failure or something of that, 
sort; but a few minutes" after wo 
had carried him luto the vestry he 
revived and. as soon as he realised 
What had happened and could 
sr-rak, was most contritely apolD- 
KOLlc for the trouble and dlsturh- 
ance he had caused. 

It wo.', ttbout lite most dramatic 
tiling I hod ever s»n: and so 
strangely and unconlrollably does 
the mind work — my mind, at any 
rate — tliat I could not help con- 
necting this with the occasion of 
Ms first faint. I knew Tt was 
Idlotlr and I instantly rejected It, 
Lul [hi.' thought had come to my 
mind that there was some connec- 
tion with the text and the attack 
In the pulpit, 
"Thou shall not kill." 
Next morning while I was working 
In my studio— which was once a 
hyro- the door opened and In walked 
Jacintha, 

' Good morning, DcmU," she said. 
"I have come , , ." 

"I thought it was the sun," I 
Interrupted, "But It Is you; and 
ymi have come; to fay you ore going 
to sit for mo as Mary (}uecu of 
Scots." 



Horrockses 
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"1 have come for advice and help, 
because you are my friend and ft 
very wise gul ..." 

"You have been going to tho 
films, Jacintha. I don't like the 
expression wise guy.'" 

"1 was going to say wise guide 
und phllosopriDr." 

"I have to be wise and philosophi- 
cal when you are round. Jacintha." 

"It's about Rluliard," she. said. 

I ho-.l w give up pretending to 
be cheerful and facetious. She was 
obviously upset, 

"Com* over to the house." I said, 
"and wc will (let comfortable In Uie 
atudy. Wliat about a pot of my 
best China tea? I prescribe it." 

"Oh, don't stop your work. 
Couldn't you carry on while I talk?" 

"f don't want to 'carry on' Willi 
you, Jacinths. And there is no 
comfortable chair here for you. 
Worse still, there Is none for me. 
Come along. 

"How then, " said I, o few minutes 
later, as I gave her what my cook 
always describes as "a nigh-set 
cupper tea," "you arc worried about 
Richard ... He ought to go away, 
you know." 

"Yes. that Is what Dr. Bennett 
asyi; and he Is going In get in 
touch with a nervc-nion whom ho 
says is a wizard. A 0r. Fieldwifko." 

"Ob, yes. I know Uie norm'. About 
the best nurve-spoclollst. alienist and 
psychologist we have got." 

Bo Bennett was going on those 
lines, was he? Quito right, loo: and 
11 anything could be done Tor the 
health of Hichard Noyatoke's body, 
or the healing of his mind, Hcld- 
wtrke was the man to do It. 

"Oh, that's very reassuring-," I 
said. 

Poor Jadntlia fell silent and 1st 
for a minute, gaxliig at me, her 
really vary lovely face marred by 
a look or worry and anxiety. Now, 
could she have kept that expres- 
sion and pose while 1 painted her 
as ... 1 had the grace to be 
ashamed. 

"I will go up to London with him 
If Bennett can't," I sold. 

"Would you. Derudl? I should be 
so grateful. As a matter of fact. 
Richard does not want to go at 
all; nod absolutely refuses to go 
wlih Dr. Bennett or with me. I 
believe he'd let you take him, for r 
equally firmly refuse to let him go 

illi)HL'. : 

"Well. Bennett can write to 
Fleldwlcke and I will take him. I 
am perfectly certain Pleldwlcke 
will i»on put him right. Bennett 
says the vicar is absolutely sound 
and healthy, physically speaking. 
1 mean there La nothing organically 
wrong. It's all purely functional, 
and simple to cure." 

Jacintha was not listening to my 
unconvincing attempt at consola- 
tion. 

"Denxil," she Interrupted, "there 
la something I have not told Dr. 
Bennett ... I don't know wnethET 
1 ought to do so, although It la 
for Richard's own good. He hates 
me talking about him to llie 
doctor. It Is very distasteful to me 
to go against his wishes. But — 
you know " she broke off. 



.T7RR1EDLY, I 
tried to reassure her, saytng: "Yes, 
my dear. I do; and I ttilnk jou 
ought to teli Dr. Bennett abso- 
lutely or^Lhlng and everything that 
misfit help him, so that be can tell 
PleMwicke. We laymen really luws 
iid Idea of how Important the least 
tiring may be If It Is at all 
symptomatic" 

"Well, it is this," she said. "Dur- 
ing Uie last few months he haa de- 
veloped an extraordinary habit; and 
iL is growing more frequent. You 
know the vicarage well, of course." 

'•Lord. yes. Jacinths. Stayed there 
as a kid, long before you were 
bam." 

"Well." she continued, "you know 
that Utile bathroom that opens off 
his dressing-room?" 

"Yes, Uny place, I rrmember his 
predecci."Or turninij it into a ball- 
room. Made an Item of Interest 
to the village gossips for a year." 

"Well, as you know then, there la 
absolutely nothing ln that room but 
the bath and the heated towel- 
rall. Not even a wash-hand basin 
. . . But be goes and locks bun- 
sell ln there a dozen tunes ft 
day.'' 

"Doesnl sound very a! Arming to 
me." I ventured cheerfully. "Not 
limiting on the sty? Or got ■ bottle 
of whisky there, has he? No. there 
Isn't even a cupboard." 

"It Isnt a Joke. DenrJl. It Isn't 
a bit funny. As I said. It is getting 
more frequent. Twenty times In tile 
dav he goes there and locks hlm- 
sefr in . . . He will ofl*n do It 
Just, when he ought to be tsttxog 
ont for a meeting or a service or 
someUilng ... If I stop him. or 
cnlt him back, lie Is obviously quite 
upsc-l." 

In one Way this did not sound 
very serious, and yet, in another way, 
it did. At any rate, tt looked as 
though it might be a symptom of 
something serious. I pondered for 
a moment and then gave what I 
felt to be the best advice 

"You must tell Beimett. I am 
perfectly certain It. would convey 
something to Fleldwlcki." I said. 
And then I suddenly remembered 
a little Incident which occurred at 
a dinner-party I had elten. 

Neysloke. while Jackson was clear- 
ing the table for nut* and wine, 
had murmured an apology and asked 
If he might run upstairs to the 
bathroom for a moment- As there 
was to be a finger-bowl by his 
plate In a minute, and he knew 
there was a wash-hand basin ul 
the cloakroom by the front-door. I 
thought It curious that he should 
go upstairs. He did, however, and 
I heard Iho bathroom taps run- 
nine. 

He was away from table nearly 
ten minutes, and although I hod 
thought It queer at the lime. I had 
forgotten all about tl. 

Please turn to page 18 



What's the Answer'/ [ 

™....Test your knowledge on these questions - ."—"^ 



1 — Thrre dot* and a ila*b — thr Vic- 
tory V! The whale world kwrwa 
Hint, ami if you're a real Rfflrto 
fan von II also knuw Hi:U a AhlU 
and three dots, in Morse, Hiram 
JUT — T — S—S — F — O — SftBHff 

I— Chinese ^linfatcr, Dr. Hra, ar- 
rived In AiLilralla a few weetu acd. 
Is ho the firm. ChincHD Minister 
to Aantrnlla? 
Yei — no. 

1 — TjiIv and ftootliinE, a nice bed- 
time cup of cocoa, C*>e*a, as yna 
may know, com*** from i.x'aij. 
which i» a uart uf 
Vmr—iMfta— rree — (ifffc greet* 
ttimbtng plant tUM a zwect-pca* 

I — Gate up Into I tic Mcy aud maybe 
you'll notice thai Mercury Ifl the 
pUnr£ nramt llie nun — or maybe 
you won't! Herond nearest in 
JIT OTi — Jupiter — Safurn — 
f/ranuj — Wau-i **■ tha Earth. 

H— fispllefiil thin**, those New 
Ciuineii vnlcarmt*!. Now, brranic 
af ppndnlent volcanic activity, thr 
raplUI of New t. hi/mm ih being 
traiiftlVrred to 

Kahaul — Lac — Afadaittf — 
Snlvmava. 



fi — No need to look an&ioustr at nV 
family pet whrn people UUn af 
the manufarture of cai^nl. It ii> 
aetiiallT mode fram 

Coconut flare— portion of tht 
jjltirt 0/ thctfl and goats— sttk~ 
worm cocoon*— tcaod pulp— in- 
tcatinen of the iheep or horxe. 

T— When a pilot talV? of 'llak" he 
mearuk, 

Anti-aircraft gunflre-^a plant's 
uind ratitancc — excess load — 
; tt' ic'iuii in altitude dun to air 
pockoti. 

K— "Fjme i« no plant that rrows on 
mortal soil." At leait, lha.Cn at- 
cordlnjr to 

MUlan — Sttaketpca rf — Emcr- 

lon — ihteoa — Ruakin, 
? — A thrllhnc E*nn*. rh«s — except 

fur the <pcctator*i. Acraidliir' in 

Ihr ninf-l niii' I-, arrrplfd theories, 

li Invented by the 

PtTtians — Chinese — Tiatrjf- 

toniam — Greek* — Hindus. 
M) — I i m.i llv. a nalule lo America's 

stars ami stripes. As to (he 

aiarv— they are 

om a white <ft>}uut!—u-hiu- 

on a red orountf — irhita pn a 

blue vt-uund — i-eil on a btuo 

pround. 



Answer -s on pa^c 1H 




Bedggood 



No M ore Piles 

Plic nufT«r«rs can only vet quick, 
nctfe and Instintf rrltef hy removU.ff 
the owe — bflj blood circulation in 
llic lowvt bowel. CuUrns and salves 
rnrrt do tJiLa — an Internal remedy 
nuiut be iumxI. Dr. IjWtnhaid L'fi 
Vacutold. a h.*iTmlrAs tablet, ^ucceedit 
becaUM? It relieves thl* blood cxmgen- 
lion and AtrejliffUieris the niTtrArxl 
porta. 

Va4ialtild ha.i a wonderful record 
ftir <i»uck. raft and hurting roUef to 
plk v f,TdIerors. H will do U.e same for 
yon or money bar* rl.niidMA auv- 
vhCTr «U Vuulold with tins 
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4 mrson^mn 



"Just a minute, fireman, till it 
catches the wardrobe! I want 
some new clothes," 




MRS. SHI ITU: It's Ihe same old 
story, women always pay. 

GROCER: If you took through 
my booka, Mrs. Smith, you'll 
find there are lots who don'!. 





PATIENT: I'm sure these glasses have improved my 
sight. Yon remember I kept seeing spots before my 
ryes? 

OPTICIAN? Yen. 

PATIENT: Well, I can sec them much clearer mite! 



"Have you anything for grey liairiT" 
'Nothing hill the grtalest respect. Madam." 



A CHILD TO BE PROUD OF ! 




"Is your husband hard 

to please?'' 
"I don't know. I've never 
tried." 



It 



ruin .viiYiv* 



E A prur ii r J/6 is paid fur each I 
juhr uaed. 

_ 

i 'in •iiiiiiiiiwiiiHimitH<imitwHHiiii»iii<r 



Krri'ii on ganirs . . . drvrr at school . . . full of life. 
Always huppy . . . thuulcg to Eno's ""Frail Salt." Eno 
allows no poison* In get into her system nrnl mate 
her slai lc and niisirnlilc. Give lino to your children. 
It contains no liar>li purgative mineral -,ih- . . . 
Jlnlliiug lo do ihc slislilfnl ha mi. Anil linw Llie 
rhililrru love a tiiibliling. sparkling glims of F.no! 
2/4i and i/ll at chrmiut, iloret and rantvnw. 



ENOS 
FRUIT SALT 



T*. * J. r -" «V "rr.ll sji- . "f'.l— -J Umiw M r*«. 



" J)A!H-THG. will SOU give up going 
to the dull and stay a! home 
in iiithu. when we're murrii'd!- 
■■V".,. of course, precious, It vou 

"or mr« I wish IL. oarlbui, Who 
will look alter the house when I'm 
mil If you aren't in It?" 



"["vT! called In answer to jour «d- 
vertlaemcuu for a handyman. 

dr." 

"W*ll. *h»t arc your qusllflca- 
Uons?" 
"I live next door, sir." 



THIRST DIOOKB- My word. Blue, 
there are some lovely girls 
nmong the nurses on this trans- 
port, aren't there? 

Second Dinner: Yes. they're real 
Florence TfuiMinKft1i*R. 

"Whoa she? Kevtr heard of 
her." 

"What, never heard of FJorpnee 
y Why. die's the girl 

who Ulrica lo Berkeley Souare." 



r pHJ5 earth Dew In all dlrrntion.'; 
1 u the crlnirtan-faced iDlfer at- 
tempted lo strike the halt 

"Crtpes." he blurted to his caddie, 
"the worms will Hunt there's an 
earlhiniaJce this nmrnlns; " 

Tm not no sure." aafd lb> caddie. 
"They're pretty crafty round here, 
lit liei most of them are hiding 
uridiir the tin.ll." 




When a Finn's Young 



The man who. in hii youth, liv. down plani for 
hi* fuLSncial wcurity ii :lv= one who hai in inward 
cutiieiiitttent at lie p-iltj up the yean. 

Frank Bilker PricitWy is .uch a man. In 11190, 
when he was If. lie took out hii rim policy with 
the AM. P. Society. It waj for £1,000, payable to 
hii heira on lui death. That called for an invest- 
ment -■■luil to 7/3 i ivc-'k a iiim that, all through 
hi* life* he has never miised. 

Tf Mr. fiinitrf **tti la dm iQ'tnurirov, hii viJJrrw tvuuid 
rwfi't clot Socat.v'i chequt fnr t^,<iil, mail* hp nf rtir nr-Riml 
£l,.i DO pliu Il.tM in weened biinUTn- Tj date he hii piiJ 
u 1 lie Snvietr ipraa orrr II ynri. 



crjmfoiTcrf Vtl\. Mr. 



A Brand lr*«n»«aE at «rctl 
r-.tn.-v chink* ia 

The nu-etJi Mr, Prloder lurwil «u»Mi(t. Wbf ifatruliln't y?9 
io the umi) 

Atk thai the S«iet?*« raim cSte* hmJ m nptr<rn^ 
aua ta |if< jdu dctaili. tf yuM prtitt. 11k lhit ■ OOpf alt 
"L!f* AuwrtoM u ■ Fimilr A«xt H be pott*) to you. 



AUSTRALIAN MUTUAL PROVIDENT 
SOCIETY 

Wfm Hdr-Ctiil I'trLM- Oltli agwt m MM JCnxrirr. 



sir BAUQicL nnnnnuiN, K.D B . cruifnii.tt ,r i.ba 
Principal Rvftm. 

A W aNTDUON. t* 1 A , OtaataJl M.ni.m r .it.J Actukt-y. 
C. M UARTiji ■ f ItuptaLipr tunj RtturcUry. 

A » wiijin, uaximtr Hit MM bmuui W»L*. 



head omei: n pitt strskt. aTrwir, 

HP1*£A Often af ■/rifMyri.,, tlrtrfianii. artrrni.fi^. frrtJh, 
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vicar was at church as usual, and 
preaclved the sermon. As ne went 
up lino the pulpit 1 wu anxious and 
uncomfortable, wondering whether 
lit' would give out the same lest: 
and whether he would have another 
attack or sciaure If he did *° 

However, though obviously ncrvo- 
rlddeu. Ill, and suffering from 
strain, he preached toil sermon 
manfully, but ho did not preach on 
the Shun Commandment. 

He took lur hi! tort. "Suiter little 
children to tome unto inc." . . . 

They came all rlghl hall a million 
ol them, that week, from London: 
and we got our full share 

The detachment that arrived at 
Little Pudding came from pome of 
the wont alums In t-ondon. and were 
pitiful to see— although before they 
hurl been with us a week 1 do nol 
know whom 1 pitied the moat— thcru 
or their hosts. 
„ Until he simply tiad to (dee up 
UK) go. :!!■■ vicar wan wuluierlul 
with them, and became their bird, 
for he could speak their language, 
and understood their needX want*, 
and tastes, lie was to their parents 
as a brother. 

I knew he had been a sluin-porrtm 
or something of d» sort before ho 
mnrrled Jaclntha; but even so, 1 was 
surprised to hear him arguing, pro- 
testing or admonishing In slum 
Idiom and accent barely compre- 
hensible; or conducting a hand of 
beer-buoyant costers and donahs 
from tlic "Red Lion" to the station 
- — One with them and of Uiem In 
trrrrythlne but dreze. 

Ho was perfectly splendid, and 
ray respect for him increased yet 
further. 

One afternoon, shortly before It 
became obvious that I must lake 
Richard Ncystoke up to town and 
deliver him. to the great nervc- 
■lUTlallxt. I •rxnlled down to the 
church to Rive Joclntha a hand 
with something or other— Harvest 



Soothes Skin 
irritations 



Two Feci from Heaven 




Tlio trjtlc-mai-k Vaiclbu it yoot 
■Htarsncv thmi >tni jm sHiing dw 
r,..i-i,: ol the CheH'bfOB^l 
Manufarmrtng CaaipBny. 



f 1IICO" INVISIBLE 
I MBPHOM s. I - PMft. 

• #dnt IniMaT jaut ih». mi 'n-di 
Kt hAitcrm. AnSfti,Ti.t3j ffl«f in» 
OuuinuKnl IITrtlmr. Wri 



hi *«s i *>:r -iU'\i Civ. 
Skrwlnc oiaiEh, Mavrhri 



Urn* 

M Still 
-nil.-,. 



VvsUthI If I number rightly— ami 
Cftmr upon Uirne tons* ««t«i ftn a 
tomb with iti'.'ir hind : LogaKticr, and, 
by Utctr appearance, plotting mli-- 

"Hulto." wild L "who nre you?" 

They .lad nol h?arti my approach 
■-u the sritss and started up. 
obviously inTi»nd to duck, dodge 
and run. Seeing Loat 1 woe not * 
pnlLeriijcu. and apptira.Uy harmiCRS. 
they itood LhKlr ground, white tho 
one wJio wu wtdctitfe Uie Itadw 
replied:: 

"Mr? I'm Jtler." 

-Oh, yrmV *aJd I. "And the 

."IllT * 

"Tlmlj Sloppy the Gob"— In- 
dicating a ftimilnr boy — "and that's 
ChJinp Chopra." waa the prompt 
reply— if 1 had goL the remarkable 
in !■ - aright. 

Tli* opotilccr lncereatcd me lm- 
mcdtateJy. Had J been palntiny a 
picture of K.Lii, and his young 
ttejitJcRien, tnts hoy would have made 
an PK<*Uent Charlie Bales or Artrul 
Dodger; lor thf lave was old beyond 
its yearn, the month hard, firm, and 
«m.pre&scd; the cheekbone*; hilih, 
and the general expression one of 
alert cuniiiny. 

Ypl the eye* were attractive: weil- 
set, in ell-opened, and genuinely nine 
— a much rurw phenomenon unm Lt 
fenernJly auppoaed. The laabea 
were long and uhe eyebrows arched 
and weB-marted. thoiudi between 
k. unfortunately wi* the deep 
frown-maiit that generally tn- 
dicatcu suffering or bad temper. 

Yes, the lace Interested mo. at 
etRhU And, parLiculHrly about the 
eyea, It reminded m«? of another 
face; though whose 1 could not 
remember. 

Sloppy the Ooli, however,, did not 
look, fnteresting 

Chimp Ctioppn would have beeu 
mort inrructlvt had he not aauinted 
leroeioukly, *JU. an arjiaaing 
.ohllquity; had caro lesis like thove 
of a bat; a bridge u> his noae: a 
eh hi; and a mouth Uiiil renniUj-td 
cloerd. 

I producod 1hr« pennies, badr 
them Invest them well, and noti 
equal] der them In riotous llvlrui; 
and lorgot nil about them o& I 
entered the church and saw 
Jnclntlio, 

But 1 was rvmhided of liter that 
very night, for he rame Into ft 
itrongte, conl ufiod dreiun In which I 
saw not; only htm but someone whom 
I had forgotten and IihcJ nnt seen 
frjr— t>h. fifteen yean or so. 

Tit the midst of the dream a ebi 
appeared njid smiltid at me, and the 
face, ffurm, bright, and Irwtinct with 
Udtr-liiLiFrire and emotitm, w that 
of my long-loflt and long tong^d-for 
Joan of Arc It waa the face that 
I had last seen fifteen year* ago; 
thnt of the girl who had stord tu 
Uie pmsoners <icelL aL nhe Ok; Bulle>* 
on trial far her life on the charge 
of murder. 

I knew her lnatanUy, for I hod 
aketcbed her face In court a thou- 
sand ume.v From ihowf sketches 
and from cneniory I had painted It i" 
ba the central figure of my picture, 
"The Trial Ol Joatt Ol" Arc." 

Then r knew of whom the lad 
IUer reminded me; or, ralber, of 
w))Obo eyr^ hi=. had reminded m<-. 
They were exactly like the auxloue 
eyra of ray Joan or Are; and I speak 
as a pOTt/alL-paliitlnj; phytrlogpo- 
miM. 

Had Itlt'r been ihv woman"* son 
they could not have been more like 
hers 

I woke with a start \o and n,v?.«if 
hark Ih that wmewhat mo men tenia 
time, HI teen yeara aao . . . 

Had It not come on to rain as I 
walked down the fomewliat squalid 
1,1-mrir.ii -.lu-ft r -ii:i:. cLty, IL ir null-: 



pogsibte i I'mt J BhjouJd not fa ave 
painted my really extremely (Hipular 
plLTlure. "The Trial of Joan of Arc." 

I had svnf up to town to we the 
charming old ecoundre] who keeps 
a junk-Bhop in that street. And who 
dropfl me a poatcard whenever lw 
thmkB he hju B°l sometrittiir tiial 
X ouahL to "T 

It wa.t through dlecusalnff with 
htin thr probablE valuo and rcaaon- 
ahle jnlce of a really One print that 
1 was cjnrght without an umbrella 
or an overcoat in the rain, and 
broPBbl briefly inui the life and 
orbit of my Jo*n ol Arc. 

For ai the rain fell xuddeldy and 
heavlly ( I glanced up and aaw a 
black board on which were painLed 
the worda. Coroner'/?; Court. 

Wet], a Coroner** Court would pro- 
vide us good shelter bb a King's; 
und my jtadly hrrdted knowledge of 
civic lore would be enlarged it I 
attended for u brief space.. Hastily, 
I turned into a short, patfiaffc. 
hurried down 11, enlereti a doorway 
and found myself In a big room 
tlutt swmeil part dlHuentrng-chapel 
and part fjchool-room. 

On a dab* m tront cf the high 
leaded window*] the ochoolmuter or 
preacher or coroner tat behind a 
great deak. On. his r eet! i t . in a 
couple of Jung pewA, oat the choir or 
the Jury. On bin Kit wna what 
might have been the lectern^ and 
wai the witnefis-bOT. 

Before ahd below him wax the 
nnve hi whlrh *al. not precisely the 
worEhlpper«, but a reaaonably 
reverent pungre^A tion. 



Coughing, Strangling Asthma, 
Bronchitis Curbed in 3 Minutes 



Vn fon b>v» »tuuik» rtf A*li>nLri <rr )!rrm- 
i-hltu mi Is-d Uxut Yt**i nlink* ««a ffa»[. ttir 
bfMkUi <"«l owi"t I Mo nil ofnwU mi 
mnl r»« '""l " |M ' r' 1 " " f " r * f^""ir rmituwiil I 
I •r.i.l, uiMlito in w-rrk, lum* 
tu tM »omrial nut to Uku ou!i5 bjM «d L ea> 

^%^!'v!iLi\-t hrrm tnae >"■» h*it tuffflrovl or 
wh'*t vim (m»« I/IihJ ifurn U riftw ho^ hit 
vM In « U-ri'i'M-'x iir^«iJ'l r "t.lfJii CAllnil Mmi 
rtiun V«ji..«J.i ■ nr. -ni' ■!»«•. Bft ItLjeetaiM. IiD 
a!/->i»'T AU TimJ «lo l# l*»u W t**l«U»» 
Irtl,!.- . .- -"I T "ii- •M.i-U* im in 

.«•.• i. hi - m ■■■ 

MiMriu wiiriaNiif llmr-iifh F"iif tiinM »liliik* 
V.^iVt.- i<. illiiMiU" •»"'■ rniiii>ro •■ramiUli* 
i i - ■. Hi-Id h** uN-fr TirMtJil'U uul 
rliij'"iiijiJ Hlnnn Ebi- 1 1 r il ul/tlt «H U*t f*W 

No Asthma in 2 Year* 

Mfivvfii m»ll l"«*t a*" *l-uw«t liiiittrtrdl«t« 

'iu'ZJ+. J. hi^lmr**. lUiiilluin. Out... 
ttuj.il. hud uni itt i,r*. r «u£r,<*l <mu\tx. 



HrCVp. DIlPMittrl) tl* illp. Mllll.llUW Vt4tPErM 
ArVUllTlM -rifllUf Ural UJJfiit «4J«» L«4 
Domi (In"*' In *rrof Iwr. jmtm. 

Money Back Guarantee 

ft* t«7 (tort JO* rA M«inl*f.« inwttl rklil 
In wnrti ilmilnl Inw tlirnuirti j-i»«tr tilJifn) And 
hMiMiw n»tuM rla tou or n» Bttktni af 

AMtsimn. *l'r» Mftit'tiMW umlM un ,mui-oIb4 
mo ou/ bABb nmraiilea. You tti« nnlk'u. 
If 10U ittuj't ftml rflMrvlp lllrtr » i>nw 

riitwrm. dim! fully rnvrunrd nM«T Ufcinjo 
Ucoiilaaii ]«tMl nl.nm llm cuinLy (•(« liturr ■ml 
Ukt» fqJI uiirrluLM prleB will Hh rrfuiiitctl. 
ilr-l M'i-iv-L.r.;i (mik n-'ir < IumliIs". loilaj 

nm\\ jnA filMip Uvrilifbt nuJ be« 
mnrih Imllof *n« wlU hnU. 



Now to B bIicb 1.1. «/3. 12/H 



EPORK and 
bc]ow irrs coroner also sal some 
sort of court rnrjcUauary, clerk, 
beadle, or Upslnfr. Irriasr; face I 
immediately covets lor my par- 
Lrnlt.fjallery — tlie rogues'-gaJleiy 
df-MartmenL. He- was tr* perfecl 
Juriuo Jeffreys and a most ovU- 
luoltliig brute 

That was arell worth coming In 
for, thought I. as T studied the tn- 
flamrd. Insolent, and brutal face of 
tins cororrer'b oflioer, Oils last of 
the Boar Strent Runners, or what- 
• V > hft was. 

The coroner did not tntorcst me at 
all. Just an ordinary, mlddls- 
agt.-d, dDnnlfh person; lussy, queru- 
lom, scU-importarii, and very 
rHldenii. 

I soon decided that I would arte, 
llo forth and me H It wen slill 
rulnlne. and wrtcthcr there was a 
chance ol (telling a taxL 

I was about 10 rise from my hard 
and narrow seal when Judge Jeff- 
reys arose and shouted: 

-Emrithl" 

1 had not been paying much 
attention In the doubtless Interest- 
ing |>roceedll)K*i but I suddenly 
became as alertly attentive as ever 
1 had ber.il In my lift' J..i mi ttm: 
strange cry of "Emrlth," them 
fitepprd Into trio witness-box from 
a bench on which she must have 
been sttllmr. unnotlred by roe, the 
owner af the farjo for wlilch I had 
been loaatng for month!;, tor yenr? 
. , My Joan of Arc! 

"Is your name Eliruna Heath?" 
asked the coroner. 

"Yes. sir.'* 

The woman of Ihe name of Emma 
Heath took a greasy Bible from r.hn 
loathsome Jeffreys and gabbled the 
oath UihI would turn any ml£- 
stalemenl Into criminal perjury. 

She was young. She mat lovely. 
Nol as lovcllnew. IK known In the 
admirer ol Hie ithcjevlaie-box beauty. 
She was lovely because her features 
wrr-i; nrrlecr. . 

Her face was carved In Ivorj': I 
and Its enprisslon was at once < 
kentlc and stroru;; exalted and ( 
taniKlc. The truly beautiful ryn 
were sad; lite mouth both sweet 
and in in Una brow noble: the; 
cheefc-bunea well innrketl hut not 
too high. 

She was Joan of Are — as I saw 
her In my rare momenta nf inspira- j 
1.1on, vision and untlerstundLrje. 

She was Joan ol Arc at llir lime' 
ol her trial. Jnon. attirr rsuflnriiut 
hardahlp; dlsnppolnlment: the 
cruelly of brutal men: failure: 
trcaclurry; and dreadful, tragic lass 

Oh. to have her. Willi the right 
drr-vi and background, posed as 2 
wiiulil have her, tor lite trial si 
Rouen, before tltow brutal liulges 
wlvo condemned her to the stake 

Yes, 1 must itcl. her as my model, 
at all cost*. Doubtless she would 
all to mo If 1 paid her more than 
r.lie coiiNI otherwise earn; and once 
slto understood there was 
nothing In the least undftnlrable or 
Hntiroper about my |iropi»al. 



Anyway, there was my Joan of 
Ant, and. having found her. I was 
not golns to lose lier. With her as 
my model and inspiration, 1 would 
paint a great and glorious plrture. 

Hnvlng studied hrr face with the 
utmost Intentmss. I begun to sketch 
it, and then to rough hi the kind 
ol ilreaa tiiat would he worthy of the 
face, and appropriate to the icene 
anil setting. 

Ho*- was Joan dressed at the 
Wal? Presumably still as a man. 
Doublet and hose. Hair-armor? 
Probably not. A helmet? No. bare- 
headed. But I should not jjicrtflce 
color, beauty, drama, anything at 
all. on the narrow altar of absolute 
bistoiicol accuracy. Nothing abso- 
lutely Inaccurate, of course; but my 
Joan of Arc should . . . 

Uihi- • What, was that! . . , She 
bad killed a man'/ . . . 

Utter] v abiiurd and Imposslble; 
and. 1! she had. lt served him 
damned-well right. It was the most 
absolute nonaensel But why was 
she admitting lt: cciulessiim It with 
complete frarUcne«7 

Even the Jury forgot, the eoppern 
It mlubt be losing by neglect of 
Its shop?: woke up: came to life; 
and iKUitlveJy look an interest to 
what was going on. 

I most xlnrerely wished that I 
too had been paying attention to 
what was going on here, instead 
Of letting my mind dwell on that 
other trial, Ave centuries ago, while 
I sketched the woman who, to me, 
was Joan of Arc Herself. So far as 
I had bum aware of what, bad been 
happening. I had Imagined that 
this girl was giving evidence as a 
witnees In the case of some deceased 
coater-monger, 

What was It that the coroner 
hud Juat said? 

"But you struct him on the bade 
of the head. How do you explain 
that, If lt was done in seal-defence?'' 
"Well, air, he must have turned 
his back for a moment," replied the 
gtrl_ reasonably and helplully. 

"He certainly must. You attacked 
him while his back was turned to 
you. and yet you tay that you struck 
him In self-defence?" 
"That's right, sir." 

"Now, aooordlng to the medical 
evidence, the bones at the deceased's 
shull were fractured by a heavy 
blow, dealt with some blunt Instru- 
ment, tlnfortunutfly^ — both tor the 
dece&aod and whomsoever struck 
that, blow— the Denies of that skull 
were unusually thin. But that la 
not all. It was not the only blow. 
In fact, there were several blow* — 
many — dealt on the man'a back and 
shoulders " 

The coroner took his eyes from 
the white face of the girl and con- 
sulted the papers on his desk. 

"In the police surgeon's own 
words, 'Repeated heavy tilowji were 
PaitMti upon deceased, as shown by 
bruises upon his neclt. .vSimilders and 
buck.' All struck from beJiind. you 
notice," he said, glancing at the 
Jury. "One very heavy, fatal blow 
on the back of the head, and a num- 
ber of sharp blows on tlie upper part 
of the body." 

And then, turning to the girl 
again, he eyed her long and thought- 
fully, 

"Do you say you struck all those 
blows — at a person whose hack wait 
■ ■: . .!■. tainted to you— In self- 
defence?" 

-That's right, sir," replied the 
girl. 

Apparently there had been no 
witnesses, and the only evidence had 
been thnt of the girl herself. Gurely 
ahe should be properly represented. 



Tin* answer 



1— B, 
t— Yea. 

3 — Tree. 

4 — Vcnu*. 



i— Intestines nf Ihe .heep nr 
borse. 

1— Anil -aircraft ganflrr-- 
s— Mlllvo. I In the perm 

•XycldaO 
9 — U Indus. 

I(i - -White iis a blue ground, 
questions on page lc 



especially as ahc seemed to be 
cliecrlully and foolishly malting Uw 
worst of her case. 

And then I was comforted to re- 
member and realise that tills was 
not a trial but an uwiuiry. the ob- 
jeci or which was to discover bow 
the deceased had come by his death. 

True; but the police were handling 
the case and. In the event of tho 
Jury returning a verdict nf murder 
arralust "some person or persons un- 
known." it would bt Ow Inirmdiutr- 
duty of the police to discover the 
murderer: and it wus painfully clear 
thai they would not have far to look. 

It seemed lhal the corpse on 
which Ihe Inquest was being held 
was that of a man tlutt had been 
found in the room rented and In- 
habited by Emma Heath: and that 
she confessed. Indeed claimed, to 
have killed the man— but ta self- 
defence. That much'l had gatliered 
almost iRibconsclously while 1 studied 
and sketched her face . . . 

Thtrt: waa a deadly slfecnoc In tha 
Coroner's c-ourt. Literally deadly. 
And as the coroner, still eyeing. In- 
deed Hludying. the girl, said again: 

"You say you killed the deceased 
yourself; atone; without assistance. 
Yoq aay you killed him In self -de- 
fence . . . And the man Was killed 
from behind." 

"Tiiat* right, str," replied the 
girl once asaln. 

And ai I watched with the ut- 
most Intentnesz, studying every 
shadow of expression, however 
slight, on her calm and almost smil- 
ing countennnce, I wondered greatly; 
and I was thankful for the curious 
chance or klndtv late that, had 
dirt'ctol my hesitating foolileUK Into 
that dingy court T\>r. surely, scarcely 
anywhere em In the world could. I 
have found a face so apt and per- 
fect for my reouitcment*; so calm; 
so strong; so uplifted: bo inspired; 
as Joan must herself have be en- 
It wu the face of Joan successful, 
fulfilled, ecstatic and triumphant. 
CciiiFeiitlnr; to death. It was the 
face of Joan of An at her trial 
auytiig to her God, "I thank Thee"; 
saying to herself. "I have done 
that which I had to do : 
and saying to her Judges. "Ilttlo 
men. now do your worst," 

Almcwi without dosing my eyes 
I tafclM see this girl clad as Jnon 
may have been. Manacled, perhaps. 
Facing not a coroner and twelve 
petty tradesmen, but a bc-furred. 
ermtned and eowicd Bench of lay 
and ecclesiastical Judges: aud gaz- 
ing calmly, not upon a dingy, sordid 
coroner's court- room, but upon a 
etonc-tlagced, groined and pillared 
vault or bail of Rouen Castle, 

She must sit for me. 

I would Immortallar her, and, in- 
cidentally, myself. 

She was Joan of Arc rerncar- 
natctl . . . 

Tin intelllgenl Jury empanelled 
by Mr. Harrington, the coroner, 
rerumrd a verdict of wilful murder 
against Kmma HcnUj and she was 
arrested and committed for trial 
at the Old Bailey. 

To be continued 
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• Fred Astoire smiles in Ce-lumoio'i "You'll Ncter Get Rich" 
liecause he thinki he has Found riches in this dancing partner on 
the opposite sWe of the oogc, who is 





Rita 

now 



• Ginger Rogers and Fred 
danced in tight films, each of 
Them more famous than the lost. 



• Eleanor Powell had the skill 
to partner Fred, but the verdict 

on her wai — no nlarnoF- 



Barbora Baurchier in 
Hollywood 



EVER since Ginger Rogers 
left him, Fred Allaire lists 
been looking for another girl 
to dance with. And now It 
looks as if he has found, her— 
in Rita Hay worth. 

Columbia ielrcttd Hit a for Fred 
Aatalre's comedy -musical. YoiiU 
Never Get Rich" WtrJi Lhu> pte- 
ture fttill In the cutting -room 
Columbia has announced the Lfiim- 
i ml* of i-'ti;.; and Klfji in n aeeond 
film. "But, Uenuufull" 

Now troll o mfimrnl before you 
break into cries of afitontinhmfiiLt- 
Rita Hay worth's name ui not really 
Haywarch— It is Cans! no. Site was 
born into n ramou Spanish -Am^ri 
can dancing family. Shi- rierst:tJ 
bviran (a danee when she wm a liny 
r-hiJii. und *he came to the screen 
MS a flaoocr h» Fox's 1935 edition nl 
"Dante's Inferno/' 

Rita* father. Jon*? Camuno, has 
never approved oi h*r pJaym? 
drama Lie porta. H? frit, and **id 
SO, that bis daughter s ulnit 
were being sadly minuted. Ooly 
when Columbia idgned Rita fv> 
Astuirel. partner did Jose CariAinu 
stop frowning. 

^ZT^^ " \T loot Rita will 
JynA * show she la an 
r ^4 artist!" he exclaimed 
proudly to me. "No mnrr at 
dramatic stuff. Klia is a dancer!" 

Scarcely Iran happy than Joso is I 
Fi i'd Aetaire h imself , who ha* 
hrnl a difficult time finding the ' 
right girl— with the right seep* 

Freds. first picture alone wa* I, 
"A Damsel hi Distress." A then 
ahy and K a *^>" Fonu in e 

played the feminine lead. Juan V 
made an attempt, to dance With 
Fred, .llttmugh thi; .skilful lori^ nlioti 
at The pur tripping had to De done 
by n euuffiuut* Rhi Fred"* opinion 
of tills film'* reception by the critics 
vu summed, up in a. telegram he 
HenL to GuiRer Rogera. gt rtuid: 
"Ouch! " 

ft was then though i by a 11 1,1 
alurtln that Kleiner Powell mushl 
solve the problem She and Freti 
danced beautifully throujtti "Broad- 
way Melody of L940." Eleanor turn 
all thi> u/niurai ids ill in the world 
But she ruv. no Rlamor 

Came another studio ioEplnii Ion 
In Pauli'ur Goddard Tills vivid 
beauty and Fred hud h grand time 
making Sccontl Chorus," fauMI* 
has all the glamor m the world 
But .the can't dance in Lin- Asian*? 
meaning of the term 

Now. no nnr driifwf thai RUs Hny- 
worth hajj plamor and no one denies 
thuL Rita BaTwarto. t-&i\ dance. 
Columbia v*enr ahead und jipiWd 
her. and pOUred tflfed "Vou'll Never 
Get Rich 1 ' the most spf tLncular 
amuunt of enterUminvnt matt-rud 
For one thinu. there are svven 
count 'em — seven original tiinctt by 
Cole Porter, 

It really look* u li "Fred and 
ttlt.a' - will Aoon be mi isporkllng u 
phrase to rnovir-RoCT^ as was 
Ginger and Fred • 




• Rita Hoyworth. For Rita was born Rita Consino, is member of 
a famous Spanish American donring family, and danced her way 
into applause before she heard of Hollywood. 




• Pou telle Goddard hod the 
glamor, as this picture shows, 
but her dancing — sub-standard. 



• Rita Hay worth, Fred's new 
pa rt hg r lor Cohim b m , ha s 
glamor— and can dance as well. 
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When yen sip your tea from a Crown glass nip. yon are rendering 
more than "lip" service to the Commonwealth. Crown "lass cup* 
and saucers are made in Australia by your fellow-Australians. 
B„ t — quite apart from patriotism— it is jashionabh- to use these 
aitislicallv-desipned. beautifully tinted cups. They give a new and 
fascinating atmosphere to your lea or breakfast table. f\nd you 
know, of course, that glass tableware outlasts pood china, and doesn't 
chip or erase as easily. Yon ran hu> tlicni in amber, green or 
dear . . - make vour choice ai any store where glass is sold. 

IN THREE MODERN COLOURS 

fajtk Ca0» Club 

- ^ -*yr CUPS • SAUCERS & PLATES 

MAUI I! V THE DISTRIBUTORS OF AGEE P"V R E X ■ V A R I CROWN CRYSTAL CLASS PTY. LTD 
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THE KORDAS make a film 



THRIFTY MERLE OBERON SEES THAT 
PRODUCER HUSBAND KEEPS COSTS DOWN 

By JOAN McLEOD in Hollywood 



YOU might expect a s'..*r 
making 11 film for tec 
husband to 'mice things 
easy." 

But Merle Obernn. currently pitt- 
ing 111 "LytU*" tor pet proriucer- 
hlUfbaud, Alexander Korda, believe* 
Uut she has all the more reason to 
v^ork. hnrtl. 

Wht'n Korda sentimental man. 
timed her to takr a day oft* Lo cete- 
brat* their second wedding anniver- 
Miry, Merli . ,!!>■ h firm refafal. 

In gentlv reproving bono*, she re- 
iHimli^] him that th<* Lime oil would 
mfflii j too costly hold-up. 

So between take she handed 
rda a i: and clg&r box. Lhen 
.^Jlprvd oft the .set for just a lew 
iinnutea Lo admire the shining new 
motor oar, parted uutstdo the htudlo 
Rates— gift from her rumba ltd. 

Merle, who was "discovered" by 
Kuniii. j lid in Alio her first film?, far 
him in England—' -Wedding Re- 
iieansar and 'Th^ Private Uvntv of 
Henry ( VTIT" mmicd him in Cm* 
Antlbru on the Hiviera. 

She s*yS *hr is "thrilled" to be 
innkmu » lllm for (tarda again 

Lott Sim* In which the appeared 



far lilm werr "Over th* Movi 1 «. 
"The Divonre nf T.jidy X." and thr 
British prup^Kundu leat.urr. "Thv 
Lion HlL'. Whigs " 

Both hftve been luoklriK roniirj nvvi 
■ i:- ' for a j,uilablr Htory \ai Mcrlr 

"Lydiu ' their Una! chnifte. b| 
pnrlod drama *el in thr 1900* BoJti 
leel if will bf a much -needed eiianst- 
from the ittjitL modern corned lr> 
Merle ban been making lawlj 

Mtrrle ui Keeptajt la her plan U~ 
remain m Hollywood |nr the dum- 
(km Korda !u-. hinted on If. Hi 
binuelf naa been ^reading rooff. of 
hte thru* in London, and the sep»rn- 
Uon ha;t been Imrd tor them. 

But the i. i: if. dnUig her tut ror 
England In a really hLg way. 

She Or* recently in Canada tr> 
tLke part , M ^ British radio prn- 
(rramme thwe. This, however, had 
enib&rroh^iri^ result*. 

Wht-n M*zrte arrived baefc ui tin- 
New York airport the next day. 11 
was discovered that she hnrl nol 
taken out u re-entry pe.nnir.. re- 
quired of all resident tUlenji in the 
United Stales She had in facr the 
imnutrriiiion authorities at EllLs 
I&land lo onKwer a technical chantr 
of having rntered Lhe State* Illegally. 






• Merle in one rjr her quaintly charming costumes as Lydiu-, belle of the 1900V Leading men 
to Merle are virtually unknown Joseph Cotton, who made his debut In "Citizen Kane" and George 
Reeves, who fast appeared on the screen as one of the Tarleton twins in "Gone with rhe Wmd ' 



Those deadly Hollywood parties 



HOLLYWOOD parties are 
the dullest In the wprtd. 
I ought lo know I went Id 
three boring banquets last 
week. 

Thi- nr.« two pflrucs wflre or Uitr 
buffei vnritty. Nubody at* wiy- 
1 1 1 ■ f l -t biH «H toysd w!Ui bltb of 
loot! and iciod <» rliouuh titvy 
ihoutthi Uicv wtrr k«Iw to bf 
pobaned — wtilr.h they pti*»bl> 
would Itjivp been Lr (.hey tmta onUin 
tiro food 

The third celrtniUoti mole place 
m i night-club. True, Ihf getting 
a.w AnBlint, chromium ni-tlriRii 
glittrrcd. widter* movert noiselessly 
between thr packed lablcn and even 
Errol Plynti was there to enliven 
Liie tinawdUwa. 

in spit* of Uit& it wax S.HU dull 
Tlie orriiestm plc.vnd a fw»' bars 
and peoplr goi up lo dance Aa noon 
k tis Llirj xtartetl BWingmil around the 
3mw ttip orcheatra MWp|H'(l— t.uit l.hr 
looplc wvnL nn dancllvK. 
Atlci tho dance was over the 
peojile came back l,u their little 
LablM nbatiertng rirRrj«u~l) They 
Ml iwikiiix »' Uidr ravlare. hul Uiey 
did not dure eat It. fur It »ao trnlly 
taui-tihot Thev played with their 



By BARBARA BOURCHIER 
in HOLLYWOOD 



Merle Obcron wdK Edna 
May Oliver, who playi her 
qrundmofher in "Lrdio." wKich 

Alexander Korda is produi ing. ninnies of whliiy. but they did not 



swallow Ik Inr U wia only cold 
tea 

The party ban been going on for 
tbrw days and it wan nine o'clock 
In the morning. But die guexva 
cluitlrred on ond exclaimed with o>- 
IIBhl over the node water In cham- 
pagne bottles, neatly packed tn 
bucket:, nt cellophane In. 

Thumb- they looked Jaded at thus 
early hour ol tiie mnrnlnB, Ihe guestn 
did noi complain Why should 
they"? They were paid to come to 
this parly, and they were tslad to 
earn the muney. By now ynu will 
have BueAAeH thai thin idght-cluh 
scene took place on a MlunrUstaKC 
and that It wu> all in the day'r. 
work for a aroup ot cxtr&x II was, 
to fact, a ncene for "Dlve-Hi^inlHT " 
the Errol Flyim-Prcd MucMurray 
nim 

1*h Ik U(i tlu'if km. Oit Muni 
more animation in your faces " An 
lumlntiiiit-direclor in Uhlrf sieve.-, 
moved amonx the wcll-drcrised 
guesl*. dropping n word Iwre and 
there Obediently the biuz from 
Ihe tnhler ri*«- lollilrr and louiter 

Okay approved aliirt-sloevea 



"More champagne for tlie middle 
table. And till! time It'J a tnki' 
A waller appeared with the Unliatlon 
wine, and n pretty blonde girl prr- 
Umded U. be alppirm (tally The 
Orchestra /truck up once more, thr 
courjles ffO! up to dance, and con- 
tinued after the first few bant died 
away ThLv 1 must explain. u . fm 
that the sound amy be dubbed U: 
afterwards. The orchestra merely 
Rlvw the extraa the riKht bent. Fitlei 
that they- are on their o»'n Their 
felt bootA succesafulfy deaden the 
sound of their JLlidlnv. fen 

1 (oh, a yawn comlns on and 
drclded that this parllculur party 
had gone on lone enough for me 
Wneii It appeum on Hip ai reen with 
all the verve and iiparklr whirl* Ihf 
eye of the camera picks up. It will 
be the aort ol party all of u> would 
lone w nflehil Soli llsht inn' 
ituvn: Aiipea'-liur-lookint: f.^ul ih. 
taund ot pnjiulnjr ahumpadne oorkl. 
idubbeel in afterward*! and the lu- 
iriiTMiiiE bun of converaauon. All 
tileje Ihture will flicker berorc our 
eyes. 

But take It from mn— and thr 
people wlio make a living by iiin no 
Inr, theae fcjttvitirf.— Hollywood 
part.ien un* ar. merr^" as a muKeiiin 
full of tnununlnv 
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Playtime In Sun Valley... 




1 ENGAGING singer Vivian (Lynn Bar;) for his 
band's season at Sun Valley winter sports resort. 
T«t Scolt (John Payne) is attracted to her on sight 



J STUNT of press agent Nitty (Milton Berle) 
in having Ted adopt child evacuee back- 
fires, for evacuee Is aduil Karen ( Sonja Henie). 



3 PLANTED in b oil rding- house by Ted, Karen 
J escapes to Sun Valley train, helped by .'sym- 
pathetic tourist (Joan Davis, centre) and Nifty 




J BEAMING KAREN tells embarrassed Ted and his enraged 
beauty Vivian that to marry a nice boy has always been 
her ambition- and she has decided Ted Is the man for her. 




TO TURN MEN'S HEADS 



Capture ;hi| rnchan intern for jroui «H 
wir.h i Paul Duval make-vp «- 
i^uiiitcFy do Paul Duval Percortaliied 
Coimeria fiighipor your individuality 
that j new. excJttnf you emeries 

irnprcsjiop making mcirior.ible. 



Choa%t, fat ihti ici*ri'j.'»fi:, 
i.'unj,' liiv.'ijiv SequcnCr — 
Ri>ir Mitt Sow .... 
fOLe Ponder 
Cdm^onnyiutr r^tmpt 
.i.i.: Ji:--.r:.7 



- . 2*6 






AVAILABLE AT ALL SHART CHEMISTS 4 EXCLUSIVE STORES 



C PASSIONATELY fond of ski-lnE. tn which Viviaa is not the least interested. Ted 
* discovers Karen on one of his solitary expeditions, and. in spite of his horror at her 
matrimonial pursuit, finds her a crand companion in spare time skt-lng excursions. 



J h is- m*MW0 bt* 
in rvwvit film 

IIOX'S "Sun Valley" is the 
' first film that Sonja Heme 
has made In IB months. 

Early Ins* year Sonja went on a 
trip lo. Honolulu, ilillionaii e aporiN- 
man Dame) Reld Topplnjt was also 
on the boat. They became en- 
pifOO-n and were married in July. 

Sonja's meeting wilh her future 
iijr.iwuvcl ■..:iii-wM-c with a diMtiute 

; jnth Her . U i. 30th CenLiuy-Pox 

Hut producer Barryl Zan«ck soC 
'.he new Mr*.- IVippiiiK come to an 
am/rabie arrangement. He would 
give her three months' leave 
and mie woakt return Co Hollywood 
in Aiigu&l. 

Actually, it was not until Hits 
w- : ir that Sonja kni.ii her promise 
Ffer Ijoin-ymoon over. sh e re- 
organised her f amouA lee troupe and 
ilid a nnt Ion- wide and rxtmor- 
dinrtniy profitable wnu* 

Many ai Son J its Lev troupe otme 
with her to Hollywood to appear tti 
"Sun Valley'— which was largely 
iilrned in this famous winter sports 
playground at America. 

And will Snnja make another 
[iicture ? Mr-- Dun Topping, a 
much slimmer, more vivActoiu and 
debonair figure than the Sonja of 
Hollywood. 1940, nhnu$ her 
thoaUat she has piam to upon 
!£i ice-rtnlts throughout Lhr country- 
Slit* ha* m lripely l/mn bland man- 
sion, ruiilt tor her by her husband. 
<i waiting: hrr return. She has. being 
Sniijfl, -; munch, old -fashioned views 
on targe families. So "Sun Valley" 
may be her farewell to her fans. 



w but 



KEEP TED, Vivian announces their engagement, 
he still will go on trips with Karen which make 
tc for the band rehearsals and infuriate Vivian. 




~j HOPING to make Vivian break oft the engagement, the 
persevering Karen so arranges things that she and Ted 
ftre stranded ror the night in a mountain ski-cabin. 
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■k* THE DEVIL AND MISS 

JONES 

IWetk't Ben Rcltatel 
Jr. in Arthur, (utirri f'aminlnciv 
IHKO . 

J-JEKE I* l> llRtlt anJ frothy lair 
or Uir regeneration of * crusty 

Old rjlilllo nairi liirilUBll UMX'luUllIl 

with his own employees. 

Aotiry when rmpliiyeK In hb nig 
cily store stage n public protest 
auulrw Und working condition*. 
Charles Cobum lake? n Job lnro!>- 
tlllo In the shoe department, to find 
out who are the ringleaders of the 
agitation 

Kind-hearted. unmupr«Ung uJm- 
rtirl Jmin Arthur, taklne pliy on hi* 
helpiwnefcs. befriends him, prelects 
him from the [iepFirtrncTit'E snooping 
mnnnuer. helps him thruuuti hi;, 
wi>rfc. 

Evenl :.i lly the enlightened Coburn 
hlmielf becomes a rebel against TJie 
unjllftl LieMmect meted out tn em- 
ployees by Ihe jitore's executives. 

Robert dimming; overacLfl as ihe 
Union orfranlAvr. In love with Jean. 
Hla 1b tlic only performance thai 
con be faulted. Oi>bnrn and Jean 
Arthur are fine, while S. K KtiVtill. 
Spring Byijigt.on. and Edmund 
Gwerm five excellent support. — 
Mayfair: #hawing. 

TIGHT SHOES 

Broaerlrb C'rawfttrd, Blrmlr 
Barnes IllniTrral.l 

IN this KarjgEteT farce TJnlrimsal 
has captured well the, racy. piE- 
IhTctlve style of ll» Mtory'a author, 
TXunon ftunyon. 

Hla sly satire. cntrrtnlnlns 
ctumcU'tn ami otU! underworld 
dialogue arc all here 

PllmV. chief figure 15 rnr.ltrtrcr 
8peedy iBrodcrick Crawford! whom 
wimle hfe ant) that of foleamnn 
John Howard arc cnanged through 
the purchase of Speedy'* ijalr of 
light shorn. 

Tlie amusing runstmieneoa of 
Bijcedy's stubbornness are shared by 
Leo CarriDo as a shopkeeper. Blntilr 
Burnt* tui Speedy's little sweet 
pea." and Ann Gwynne as HowsihI'b 
bent ilirl,— Comeo and Cnpttol: 
cltowlnif. 

Stop Kidney 
Poisoning To-day 

If TUU sMlflVr ffWli HbnnnlilR). MriBtHH , iVm- 
.jimta^o. P>L>« In IW., Nti-VuUbllir**,. 
lllrriiurvi. Ulrdrt utirirr Eyss. I Pfi Vvint. Pen* 
AuHflU uil l-avrgj, I'ufry Ank.lt*. H-amiJUj. 
Btfuirtintt J*""ti»R«. V fuv* lnMl"t1ltly lu fi*1 

\<p ki&jh*, rti',, jTdii *in.iiiil know th*Lt your 
miiH'M. In hr.lmr pi damned |«**ni.(ii»n gnnuw. MvltU 
uil fnurtm lire luirwi-lrJni: LUo < H»l lit utjl.itj nine 
IirrMMiK nf jftif Llutirf «. Tftke note * u dluu T 

IflC-dHllPH'* <*ll'E lll'iil ItMldl .11. ll HIM IIMI'l »I"M 

llMttar UTiyhk- liy irujjuinir His raiwa wlUi 
fymUt whlub aUxta lwrn-fi1 m J hoara biii. * 



U) (lOW ..MwifirM M.ry urr I n hnv.^ f.-^i tin 
iljjhl iiiD(llt:i]it liw n.fir (jtiuIiIi*. 
Ontr-fimBSuffttrerji PratieThis Med kin* 

Mr li. T., T^wqHTilIi". Oo^irmJcuiJ. •-■•■iiiij 
wrote: .ill u(\ff I hilit ifg P"'™'' 

«ni)£afA awJ fi) i«rflr dii.l n ifW, '.fief iff 
uuu wiuiA. *<"• ArtfffnpA'J n/Jj''' f ' Ir - 
TA* Jdr>* tilU- l iwffti- fc^r'^ »"" t «^?r* / 

ettifilLfd I*rw mir h^fi .inif j.0rA tn«# 

■efc." . , _, . „, 

*Jr». M. l r . niinufmori h.^mr. M«rtni/in ; "J 
tuxt f ixrn faiinj ' 'l 1 ^" A" 'rffli .,' - : ? ■ - -! iiJJiiijlT 
(ruufhlfiUU/ if -iJ-UP Piultlfj ii tttSJri-enl UMirri.l* uf ffK. 
1 ami frrixtitl J.Wn^rJ, .nn £k> **J( hhwa, nm 
■ttoU .:r.,j vail mitt* aJtAiiuijA / -J'" '* ■'/ 

air, H'jr'fi-.- ... --i ' f.v.i - .'ji'i-i f' • 1' 

Cj/steit Helps Nature 3 Wnys 

<,^WpJdtirbrmlH)-i!f*lni. iiw:. d*iM]t» tvulmmuui 
WiJil.. l£i!J« U»<1 irrrfULH «li1f>l urr-l^fH'lllIU hW- 
Mjm, i.Nnk.lrr MiJ urmiu-v nfftra. IlialjMi 
Miijp< toMtrnrirH'Kit rtiiil JciriTiK^rMi n lildttryp 
til pratn'tj fyrLltrrr ntUtit. 

GuAjrantted Cc Put Ydu H.grH 
or Money Btc>i 

i 'i frniu uuir ."hi.in,'«l 
Itiirlajr. 4Jt»T, «, tf.firuuttli l«t. 

I fi-.f i i i-'ifiv^.-. iia|nr 4 
'Uit.T.oi Id rririf wiljr. In M 
bditr* Briil In W coinp]r>^ll' 
■mil In 1 w»*)L tiT yiinr immnT 
lMu>k If irru rwtiirn l.tlf rm\it* i.iieKwn. Art 



Private Views 

• ly The Austrglion Women's Weekly Film Reviewer • 



it-fr THE GREAT AMERICAN 
BROADCAST 

,"<lirr Vayr. i«hn Puynr. iTwen- 
Uelh t'rnHirv-Foi,J 

\ COMPANION piece to "Al«- 
J under'?! TluHiime Band" and 
"Tin Pan Alley," UiIa rtivcriint: mtud- 
cal runiance i.jajTuilise£ Use prtitrress 
of Ameriedn iadJo rnt^ru^anjuetii m 
tbe twcntiM, 

The isfccii'-l.y Action plot trncea the 
fortunes < i two :<■■■. i.i.-.. ■ ra/dio h ■ 
thiifiifuius (Jteflk Oakic and John 
Payne). Oaklc'& trtrl-triend 'Aline 
Fayr), and a wealthy playboy (Cesar 
Rurnri-o; who pruvulnn the money 
for Ottip and Pbjlk' to aet up the 
fust radio brtiadvnfrtDiB nt-n'.tun. 

You'll enjoy Oekie'fi breeziy peff- 
Lrnynl arid ze.vtfut comedy. AUir 
ftvye, an Ihe girl who becomeA radio's 
ririi aUiaiii^ fiL.ir. piiii over hur 
Mtigh in cutitemnry expert faufjlun. 
Payw ami Romero are well caM. 
There are aortic Unfiling new tunes. 
a« whU m lively Kpnclalty 1113 rubers 
from the Micnotan Brothers, aero- 
bflLtc -I:.; m ' i ■■ nnd the liamiontsinK 
•Four Ink Spntfi.'— ReeoiiC; 3^^ol^^■LIlB■. 

^ FLAME OF MEW ORLEANS 
Marie lie ln«tii«)i Brure Cabol. 
(llnlrcnaM 

V] AllLENE DrETRlCH once again 

many uilaln — thii tlttn; m rumatiUc 
New Orleans of one hundred years 

Wi ft tnte tale, and not even cyc- 
(Ulzng IhTtrtrh ur the smurt fcct- 



iiiE ol Roland Voun« can lift It 
above the average rlass, Aa Lhir 
fifM AmerirtiTl nim of the tmuieul 
Trench director, Rene Clair, it b 
singularly diMiipaintlnt!. 

XJietricti arrivrn in New Orlfiuv 
from Europt' In warch of a wealihj 
hiUiUand. She G1xe« an Rolinni 
Young, an eany victim — but 
n*r heart betrays her For arte 
ta^l In love with «a cnplatn Brure 
Cabot. ■louBh, liut paor,'' 

Except lot- orcn-Monal Innwi Into 
coyneat r Dietrich does wll In a 
lamiltar role. A moLVitactied aruee 
CMbot 1* moat daahlne— mate, 

itMwsnii 




ROMANTIC CUBAN, Deel Arnaz, 
tiryltittiortstd for hit latest film, 
HKOi -Father Taken a Wl/e," 



Here's liot news 
I from all studio*! 

From JOHN fi. DAViES ui Nm r ° rk 
BARBARA ROVRCHlliR in Hollywood 




B'jw I No* In .1 < 



lfl. 13, 14 



Thit I* h 
GUARANTEED 
Hemady 

for Your Hlrfrwn. Bladder. Rhcum«ti*rn 



Cystex 



Pimples Go 

Cause Killed in 3 Days 



U'lM 

rlrMt 




THE icporoiion of Ann Solliern 
ond her scloi husband Roger 
I Pryor, onnounccd lost week, hos 
come oi a surptite to Hollywood. 
Mar lied jut I on ten years, they 
have been considered a genuinely 
happy mariicd couple. 

According to Ann, Ihe separa- 
tion was "necessitated by our 
W'dcly divergent aclivtlics." 

Pryor was a well-known band- 
leader before coming to Holly* 
wood a tew years ago. Ann has 
not been well for the past six 
months. 

* * * 
rBROL FLYNN collapsed last week 
^ III 1 lit! In a builtUnij In Los 
Angeles, and was arm to hospital, 
sufferiniT Irom nrrvous exhaustion. 

Two yean una Flynn wo.i seriously 
111 with InnammntlDn of the respira- 
tory organs, oompllcuttHj by a recur, 
renee of malaria which hr contracird 
in New Guinea, five years before. 

He and his wife, UII Uwmitn, have 
been separated for some weeks now. 
Llll has Uielr baby. Errol Sean. Jml 
four month* old She mys she will 
sue Errol toe divorce. 

* * * 
I^OBrUT tBG&CBUCt elalmn He 

* Is lOKlrut wclclit rvtitibta rmm 
to ktapfe at Caliunbia, where 
he .. doliic tw« plrlHrr*. 

* *. * 

A NN SHERTftAN has been cast as 
the nctress tn "Ttic Man Who 
Cfliue lo Dinner." a pari fur which 
r.hr will nettl nil the oomph she has. 

Another iniporuni assignment [o 
tills liigh-powcred comedy is Jimmy 
Durante in «t» hlturlniu rolu of 
"B:.iiJm ■■ 

* * * 

T ODI6 nAYWABD and hlj, MIC. 

Ida Lupinn, have ffiBhlonfd the 
den of Uielr twv home alUir un old 
Fnglish inn. The furnhure, includ- 
ing a bar and UH stcola. h In dark 
nalural wood, and there's an English 
rlarl game to (in- rlfiht of the bar. 
Tt wit* Ida'Ji own idea To hove ihe 
draperies and atool covers In red- 
aud-whlLc checltod gingham. 



Nixoder m now 2/1 

F<7r .VA-rn $t>r** t Ptmp\r% and Uch- 



IVORKlNt 

" Ckfrftliwd'* pteti 
Wild -Wind." wuf 
Cnartlc Cli»plm'S Hi 
1a Clmplln'fi tlilrd. 



I extra In PauWIe 
tun, "Reap ihtt 
lUUdrrd Harrln. 
kr,t wife. PAiilitl.il- 



VASC PITTS nnd Slim Buramer- 
villi? hud not met (or never, ywirv 
Now united in sL*reen wedlock in 
"Nlapara Pallfl.''* they revealed ttint. 
the Insi timL' Lliey had played \^ 
BfiUhCT— seven years rro — was in ? 
film tlUed "Tliey Just Had to Gut 
Mu rritid." 

* * * 
(mAJUJB LAtJCMTON t.wu&wl a 

■ ■■'..! ol HollywiMHi OOllUJUlL-itS 
with cxtractii of a Icttrr He htid re- 
ceived from hh nnolner m England. 
HcnrinB her funic u* iron was appear- 
inn with tJeutina Durbln hi "Almost 
jiii Aneel" Mr* Loughton had *omt!- 
thlnd to *ay oit the subject. 

Dennna hi her favorite actress, 
and Charley jLaughlon Usually playn 
uLnpleanant elinracteTE on the screen, 
therefore It was quite logical for 
MttL Lnunhton to fltort her I*tt4sr: 
''Drar Clusi-lJr. I do Iwpe you are 
not Koing to be horrid to- tliot nite 

* * * 

I ESS frrqDpntly «rn are the Je»n 
^ Gahin-Mpu-lene Dietrieh <w» 
Bump. (i»hin has taken up »JtAhr 
wiih ohl flu me. Mletielp Mop^an,. 
of Hip French cinema. 

+ * * 

JN the new nureery jobd Crawford 
has hrjIU fnr her adopted chil- 
dren. Chrlatlnti nnd OhrlAtophcr. 
there h> jir! one friunvd |.Mf iltisr.iph 
No, It la not of Joan, but Shirley 
Temple. 

* * * 
FRANCES GIFFORIi i, . ■ filed 

fliill far dhnrpp tram Jamev 
Rami, {-nr lirtir papular Barren 
hero, now placing "lilt* 1 rait"*. 

* + * 
TjnENDA MARSHALL tr> pot:king 

hunirdly and hJtldlny jfood-biw to 
hu«buud Bill Rnklt ri, ae ^he has Juat 
been ordered to Canada lo report 
fcr the feirilnlrH! Ifiad In "Captains 
of the clouds. " 

* " * A 
/1KORGK I1AK.11T offerfc a new 

"V for Virtu*-?'' Idea,, uarng the 
ihrrr iloui and a ili^ii Hr propmitii 
that a pleturr be pradurcri f,, \t fll 
Parker. Hoi Arxner, l>o| ThnmpFron 
and iis>«h llatuiwit. 

* A # 

i 'KCH. HE MILLE tumD ac tor far 
n part In "'Glamor ferry/" and 
Rle.hard Dix BtfrM himRclf in- f r ■ ■_- : 
picture, wldch hw n So&jrVOOd 
Qfl.c)Cf:rnurKt nnd tiwh with the life 
of a Hollywood chlkl fltar. JmIcIc 
Cooper hafl the title role 



0nr f ilm 



Excellent 
irk Above averoge 
k Average 
Mo iron — ixlow overage. 



BULLETS FOR O'HARA 

Ko<er PiTur. iH'arneivj 
i ill l ME melndrania retvehes a new 
^ Id* with this film. 

Jt'i a dull, preposterous yam about 
a jwclecy girl who rnitnieff a ffQUK- 
,ntrr without i^jUfirryf hlr Dlnlster 
wcujirition. and of a detective who 
gotfi to extraordinary' lengths to 
trap nis Wchiin. 

Joan Purry luui a rr freshing per- 
xonoiity. Bogey Pryor ns ilic de- 
tective and Anthony Quum as the 
crook do the best they can with 
)»M>r rotes. — MaymarkeC-Glvic; show- 
ing. 

Shows Still Running 

* * * jr'aiatSHbi Walt Disney fea- 
ture. Brilliant, controversial, new 
rt.tertalnmetit. — Kmba^'; 6ih 
week. 

- * » Thr l_»dy Kif. Barbara 

Stanwjck. Henry Fuudu hi gilt- 
tenim romantic farce.— Prinoe 
Edward ; fit h w«ck. 

* • * Frrf dom Rulln. Duma Wyn- 
yord, Clive Drook In stirring 
drama-— Lyceum ; fith werit 

* ** dllsen Kane. Orson WelK^. 
Revolutionary onimJc acnlevr- 
m«nL — Plaza; 4th week. 

* * * Major tturhara. Wendy HUler. 
Rex Harrison tn superbly -acted 
Shaw tarlir — Centur> : 3ni nwic. 

* * The zirgfrld Girl. Judy Onr- 
•aud, H-dy Lnnutrr, Lans TUrtlf'r 
In attractive musical. — liberty 
Tth 

* * Uttle Nellie Krily. Judy Gar- 
land, George Murphy. Charming 
muplcnl romance. — SI. James: 2nd 
week. 



Cream 

0DO-RO-NO 

Stops 

PERSPIRATION 

Don't trust yourdainrincss 
to less than the best! It 
costs no mure, takes no 
longer ro use. 

• Smoolh as satin, it is naf 
jritty. 

• Non-irriiM(ng,niaybcuscd 
before or sficr removing h^nt 
from the underarm. 

• Noo.grvdsy, wilt not stain 
tiorhes. oi otherwise harm 
them. 





j anc-HSN t sore, rt r . tro 
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Ttie Australian Wo ma n't WeeHy 



r EOi set the dog 
down rUht where we found her and 
perhaps ihell /.tart walking once 
slit reel* aaie— nnd nhc will feel 
sale when ahes on a 
probubly walk atmlghi toward the 
houue whore she Uvea." 

"H'i not such a and Ldttft." said 
Joe. "Anil anyway, we've nothinit 
to lose. We've all the time In the 
world." 

Back they vent to the place where 
the lull* do< had darted in front 
of their cat. Molly (aliened her 
belt t-j Lb collar and climbed out. 
Joe faltotved her And locked the car 
and watched a» she set the little 
doff drmJy on ihr lavement. 

Thr dog areucd to UJHlcraUnd. 
She wagged her stubby .stump of a 
tall and started all Jnuntlly. Hex 
short le&i moved fait. Bho cumo 
to s corner and tinned. Molly put- 
tered after her — Joe. taklog long 
Kir Ides, walked beside Molly. 

"! belli't'e Lhdi was an Idcft." ho 
naid. The dog does seem to know 
what U7i mil about-" 

Tnp puppy pnurtpd, but It was 
merely Uj peer at a kitten thai waa 
Bitting under a bed&e. Then she 
■tarted on again; her way led up* 
lull pjisi ismall hous-os— stucco uhd 
brK-k mostly. 

"Oi.co." said Joe, "I thought we'd 
have a houvt!, Build one, maybe." 

"'Once/' Raid Molty. "I thought a 
lot of things." 

The little dog wu« gains faster 



September 27, l$4j^ 

i^HIMHIHIMMMHHIH' "J h i imhMIMIMieililH " 

| Animal Antics 



How I got rid of 

HAIR 




No more razors or smelly pastes 



curw, 1 iii 
■bout Mff-r 1 \'1L 



. Um 



lt=ir rn 3 iiLiiiuteL Lrlt 
All Cta^nmiltJiLi! ritoT**. 



Your 



Dog i^U 



H F -.i- dt>t ■ 

or ■ (i- : — I I - I > ■' 

ni or li hhi at tare* — itji r turn now on ■ roum 
of SAFIKO Caniniv* rwfin. Ha won ba 

A K H " Olrf hp»lif,» tf$*ttaj 
Br\,*t KG to I'M iiDi d jc i 

coNnmw powkssj „„,„ ,_„v 

l/n ALL CHEMISTS nu r.n u>t 



now. Molly's pun Had become al- 
most a tope— Joe's strides were 
lengthening. Two blocks, three 
blocks, four blocks, and all uphill. 

They reached the lop o! ihe hill; 
there vu one road to the right and 
one r .nl to the left. It wos so dark 
tlia'. Molly could scarcely rend the 
signs that told the street names. 
The tilde dog couldn't «lUjtf. 8h< 
i.n ouH-rs abruptly on Lbe etdcwulL 
and whined. 
"Well." aald Joe, -that's that," 
Molly s&kd. "She's confused. In 
a minute she'll turn one way or the 
other." She beet over the puppy. 
"Do you wnut to so right of leEL7 n 
she Hiked. "Make up your mind, 
buttonface." 

TJu.' :.•::';'> mind ait evidently 
a minus quantity. She iat ou the 
pavcmfuH. pewriug In one direction 
and then in. other. 

"Well," said Joe, "I ft-ucaa we might 
an well go back to Um car Oil, 
lime comes a kid out of Ulal houoe 
on the rorner. Muybe she knows 
the puppr," 

"Mayb* It belniujs to hcr,~ said 
Molly Site raised her voice. "Oh, 
little girl, do you know UiiB dog?" 

The UtUe girl came close She 
best over and catted the dog, and 
the dog tk'lced her hand No she 
said firmly. "I never saw It But 
Mime people tiavc Just moved in 
two b]ock:i from her*— It's a new 
white house— and the butcher mid 
they had a dog." 

The two blocks were fortunately 
on the leveL The llLtltr dou trotted 
along with enUlualaain. She was 
obviously glad LuaL somebody had 
choaon a direction. At lost they 
came to the new white house 

"Jot?,"" aaid Molly, ''it's your turn 
to aak You gn into the house." 

"Anythlntt to oblige," said Joe, 
and walked up a pleasant flogged 
walk. "What If they're having 
supper'" be culled, as he ramt the 
beU, 

"You can slay if they ask you," 
Molly called back. Her toDe wis 
gHver than it had been for a king 
while. She and the little dog waited 
and watched, but vhtin the door 
ojiened — and a man opened It — ho 
bad a dog with him It wo* a p<rtlce 
dog, and Molly heard Joe say: 

"I thouoht perhaps the little 
puppy out trrero belonged to you, 
hut it , ,ooi.'> as 11 I was wrong We 
found her wandering." 

The man was in his shirt sleeves. 
He peered out at the whit* puppy. 

"We lust moved here." he gold: 
"tho dog's strange to me." And 
then he ahut the door and Joe was 
coming back, 

Molly sighed, and her 3lgh was a 
trifle weary. "This li the longest 
walk I've had In a coon's ape," she 
sold. 

"And I dem't think weT* any 
closer to the puppy's home Uian we 
ever Wctc," said Joe. He Hopped 
short as ita puppy Jerked suddenly 
on her Improvised leash- "tS'ilekr 
h< "aid. "She's Jp*t thought of 
someUiing, She wants la go I" 

Tbe puppy did want to go. She 
ran font for a block and then 
stopped to sniff at a tree. Molly 
run, too— did Joe. After .miffing 
the puppy walked sedately for two 
more blocks. 

They were still passing modest cot- 
luges, and each one was cosily 
lighted. The light* threw patterns 



on the carefully-tended gross Molly 
thought ol the poi'ca thut she had 
read somewhere, a poem that began: 
"Near lights and far lights, and 
every light a home " 

She started to quote It and changed 
her mind, but *he war. repeating Ml 
menially as they came to a church 
tttal stood belLipd a hedge. The 
church was dark, and a muiivtrr in 
.1 white, clerical collar, was locking 
the door, 

"Ministers." Joe whispered to 
Molly, "know eviirythliii!." He lirted 
ius voice and called: "HI!" 

'Itie minister looked up: be was 
youn£ and slender, standing against 
the oaken door of his church. "Did 
you wont me?" he asared- 

Molly and Joe were closer now, 
and Molly spoke. "We found a 
little dog— sixteen or so blocks (mm 
here." she said. "This is the dog. 
We put her on a leash and the 
seemed to want to come In this 
direction." 

"Yes?" questioned the minister. 

Joe took up the explanation. "We 
thought," he said, "you being a 
minister, that you probably knew 
everybody and everything In the 
neighborhood. Do you ever remem- 
ber having seeu Hits pup before, sir? 
She was lost when we picked her up. 
She practically ran under our car" 

The minister stooped to pat the 
puppy's head. 

"No," he said, "the dog doesn't 
belong in my parish. I'm sorry." 

"I'm sorry, too." said Joe, and 
Mnlly added, "There's nothing more 
pitiful than a tost dog," 

"Nothing," said: the minister, "is 
ever lost- not really. I detest the 
word losti" His voice was vehement, 
"We often miniay our hop** and 
our dreams and our sense of direc- 
tion, but — ntuaily — they can be 
found again Dogs— and people, too," 
be sighed. "You say you rescued 
the puppy sixteen blocks back; 
That's a long walk." 

"It Is," agreed Joe. 
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Teething time baa do anxieties 
(or tils Molhrir who keeps 
Aahton S Paxsoaa' Inlante' 
Powdora always on hand. 
*)) They do away vrilh all the 
mlaerlo* at teething bine — 
Icoop baby in tine tattle instead 
of fieirlng. They are cooling, 
comforting, and promote 
regular easy motion?, and 
they are absolutely Hale. 
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HE miimier 
cleared his threat. "I can take the 
puppy into my house," ho said. "I 
like nmall things, and so does my 
wife. I lire right next door — that's 
my parsonage. Maybe in the morn- 
ing an owner will turn up." 

"I havent much hope of that," 
said Molly. 

"Anyway," said Joe. "we gave our 
11 ante and telephone number at the 
police station, and if we left her with 
you It nihthl be confuKlng. Thanks 
Just tbe ;jime." 
They went on their wny. 
More nmall houses cast their 
wsrminfr glow through the darkness. 
The little puppy wimn't running so 
fU5t now. She seemed spent and 
lonely Now and again she looked 
back across her shoulder to see it 
Molly and Joe were still there Molly 
felt spent and lonely, too. Her 
lowgg lip was quivering. She bit it 
to stcody it. and Joe said suddenly: 
"Y*ou want to cry, don'L you?" 
"Yes," Molly told him. 
"Welt." said Joe. "so do I. IV* 
been a filthy day." 
Molly 9aid; "Worse than that." 
Joe said: "It witsnt only to-day, 
either. It's been going on for weeks 
and week?.. Did you moan what you 
said lust before the puppy barged 
In? That bit about quitting before 
we hated each other?" • 
"Yes, I meant It." said Molly i 
"After all," Joe asked, "hating's 
pretty definite, isn't It' Unit ctin 1 
people that feel ctuse to each other. ' 
that want to cry at the same time, { 
that da fool things like trailing dogs 
all ovut strange towns— how can 
such people hate each other?" 

"Par henven'5 sake," answrred 
Molly, "don't talk like that l" 

"Maybe," said Joe, "if we didn't 
have to live In our kind of hat and 
have a new car every year, and tool 
hats that com twenty dollars apiece 
—maybe If we lived In one of these 

houses on one of these streets^ " 

"Don't!" breathed Molly. 
They walked along four more 
hlocks Molly was limping a little— 
one of the lifts had came off s dim 
French heel— and then all at once 
they came to a little park Joe 
said: "I didn't know they had thlncs 
like this out here In the suburbs. 
: "is alt down a minute." 

"Yea. let's." said Molly. "We'll 
liave the jiiuce to otirnelve,s; there's 
only ono bench occupied," 

"And the guy that'll sitting on It 
looks as if he's asleep or under the 
Influence," said Joe. 

The single occupant of the park did 
look as If be were asleep, or some- 
thing. He was sitting under one 
<j( the llghLs; It ahonc across his 



hair, turning the sparse white to 
silver. His elbows rested on his knees 
and his face rested on his hands, and 
his hat lay beside him and a pathetic 
little bundle tested on the gm£S by 
his feet 

"Maybe the man's sick." said Molly. 
"He's old and— Oh. merciful he* vena, 
the puppy's «joue f " i*or the little 
dog, wltii a strange human sound 
tliat was almost pure agony and 
paradoxically almost pure delight, 
had Jerked the improvised leash from 
Molly's hand and was running across 
the space of park. 

With little frantic ylpa she pre- 
cipitated herself upon the man who 
sat with his bead bowed in his 
hands. And as Molly started in pur- 
suit Uie man looked up and then — 
all In one motion — his hands went 
out to the dog. 

"Babyl" sobbed the man "Sabyl 
Where've you been? How'd you get 
back? Baby! I've been looking ail 
of tcrnooa" 

"And they tell us the day of 
miroele* Is over." said Joe 

The man's sobs were diminishing. 
The dog l>ad snuggled up against 
his face. Molly walked softly across 
the grass and paused at the man's 
side. Joe stood watching them 
rather wistfully. 

"I dont have to ask," Molly said, 
"it that puppr belongs to you " 

The man looked up through teur- 
bllnded eyes: ho didn't rise. His 
onus were too full of dog and his 
heart was loa full of rniolltm. 

"Yes, lady, she's mine," he said. 

"We found her a long, long way 
from here,' Molly explained gently. 
"We almost — killed her." 

Joe had Joined them. 

'How'd you happen to lose her?" 
asked he, "1 should think when 
you're so crazy about each other 
that " He paused on a question. 

The old [nan explained, ft was a 
little hard far him to talk, because 
the tic* was Unking hi* chin. "Me 
and Baby," he said, "we're city 
folks " 

"So are we." nodded Molly. 

The old man a-os stroking the 
puppy's head. "It was a sunny doy." 
be said, "and Baby and me— V*. 
Baby, down!— well, wc uiomtht It 
would be nice to have a picnic out 
in tbe country somewiiere. We took 
a ferry, and then we took a bus They 
didn't want to let Baby on Lbe bus, 
uuill I told 'era she was an old 
dog and couldn't walk iar." 

"Couldn't walk farl" exclaimed 
Molly. "Why. she walked about 
ninety blocks all told." 

"Bhe knew you was bringing her 
to mo," said the old man. 

"We thought she woo a puppy." 
Mid Jae You say sfce'3 old?" 

-Baby and me," nodded the old 
man. have been together nigh on 
lo fourteen years. Shea going on 
fifteen and I'm close f eighty. ' He 
chuckled weakly. "Well, Hir, we 
got out where it was green and 
there was flowers and lota of sky. 
We got out of tbe bus and Baby 
walked tratht to my heel, like bile 
always does In the ally. I shoulda 
been more careful, I guess, but I 
didn't know she'd get confused. She 
ain't used to country— maybe she 
seen a butterfly. : dunnc^ — but when 
I looked around she was gone." 

The old man drew a gnarliul band 
aunts his eyes. "Y«*h, that's how 
it la." he said. "Well. I've walked 




"I call ll a personality portrait." 
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ever since, I didn't even stop to 
eat the lunch I fixed"— his head 
Jerked down to tile bundle that 
lay nl Ids feet— "I didn't have no 
heurl. to cat I only set down here 
when I wao too tuckered out to put 
one fuot afore the other. You ace, 
Baby was strange — out here. Falka 
wouldn't know her and she wouldn't 
know them," 

"That's why," nodded Molly, "she 
couldn't, find her way. Heaven 
knows she cried." 

The little dog had ourled herself 
up in a round ball beside the old 
tnnn she was swiftly, completely 
asleep. The pld man fhitr- ied tile 
Woolly hair thai curled over hor 
red collar 

"Weil, it didn't mm out to be 
much of a picnic." he said at las~u 
"but It might have been worse." 

" c Much worse," agreed Joe. 

The old man hesitated. "Maybe 
almost losing each other," he said, 
after a space of heart beats, "will 
bring us closer than ever. Baby 
and me. Maybe God was telling us, 
this way, that them as belrmga to- 
gether can't drift apart." He cleared 
his throat. "Babyx all I got," he 
told -Thanks." 

Joe coughed, and Mollr. as she 
henrd ihe gruff sound, realised that 
Joe always coughed when lie was 
sufTused with feeling. 

"Buck up, Joe." she said, "it's all 
over but the shouting " 

Joe looked at her and storyned 
coughing, "Molly, Is It true that 
when folks belong together— well, 
you heard what bs said. Is It true?" 

"it sounds true enough." aaid 
Molly. "It's worth— investigating." 

•■Ftae." said Joe His voice was 
suddenly buoyant and vei-y young. 
"I tttitn here." he said Id the old 
man, "mv car'? parked quite M dis- 
tance away, I'll go and get It and 
then the bunch of us will drive back 
to town. While I'm rnne IH leave 
my wile wlih you See that she 
doesn't stray off before 1 get back." 
(Copyright) 



ALL (kitRflm in i!»r ««rUU Mil 
■butt .InrLr* .hli-S appear In 
TO* An»lr*IUn Wnnwn'i W**Wy am 
BrllllirHH. inn hat. n. r<fef«ar* w 
•nv Urine pmnn 




Colcn th» «vo with whtU iKopi that are wHTtp.. 
dotfjlftoly cool I Shu.Millc, thp pprfpcl clnannr, 
nmavti tpott and itaiin instantly ... a olwort 
ipady '<*' " K " a *d -ill nni rub off. It'i more 
neonomieal. taa, doll not nvaporatn. For 
convoi, 1usd« Or Ipath.r. min'i arid boyl' J 
ihest too. 



6 d. & V- a bottle 



Cleans all 



ujhite shoes <19 ff # 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4714879 



Sepicmbcr 27, W1 



The Australian Women's Weekly 



25 



ITS LIFE IN THE RAW FOR THIS BABY 



Roin or shine, hot or cold. Henry Ford Morton, 13 months old 
when these pictures were token, romps about in the nude at his 
home in Adelaide, South Australia. Only 05 a concession to 
convention he wears tiny vees when he goes out. 

This spartan bohy lives on row frsh, fruit juice, a slightly singed 
chop, lightly cooked rabbit or chicken, pineapple, peaches, 
grapes, or other fruit in season. 

His mother, Mrs. A. E. Morton, says she is bringing up her boy 
on the theories of Dr. Atcnis Correl, famous American scientist, 
who says that man must get back to nature for good health. 





MRS. A. £. MORTON and her son, Henry Ford Morton, whom she 
is rearing: on a "baefc-to-nature" scheme. "I acclimatised Henry 
slowly, until at 6 months he was able to discard all clothing." 



HENRY FORD MORTON relishes his almost raw chop. He was born a premature, seedy 
baby. At three months his mother changed his mode or living and he has never 
looked back. At 94 months Henry first Lasted raw fish. Yes, he liked It I 




HE-MAN HENRY" sturdily propels four-year-old friend In his pram. He breakfast-? on milk and fruit 
Juice, lunches on lib. grapes or half pineapple and milk, diner) on raw fish or chop or egg-yolk and fruit 
juice, He lias eight teeth and had no teething troubles. Sleeps wearing a napkin and no bedrlolhes. 



GRAPES AGAIN- Henry's first birthday brought 
just an extra ration of grapes. Henry takes cold 
shower dally; hasn't hiwl a cold in a whole year, 
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kj ILVEllWAHr 
Ornaments, meat at the cellar 
stock, many ol the paintings had 
bren swathed In thick cloth and 
canvas, buried somewhere on the 
estate. That Iiad been done aim oat 
automatically, for it take* more than 
n few Rriii'tfttkin-i to alter Uw 
cautious hubibj or a race, and this 
region had been invaded often In 
the past. 

Only dribbles of the beaten French 
army passed nearby, the refugees 
drained south-west. Suddenly, the 
roads were empty and & strange 
quiet settled over tlie countryside. 
Celestln reported that be iiad 
"overheard" — for even the mention 
of the wurd rndin annoyed Mor- 
Isne— that an armistice m being 
arranged, that the war was over. A 
spokes in an, Irons. Bordeaux, had 
asked that no further resistance 
be offered, to avoid reprisals. 

"Thank you. Celestln. You may 
bring me a small glass of cognac 
tn the library." He was careful lo 
specify the brand and the year. 
"Also, do not Target to Inform me 
when tho^e gentlemen arrive." 

This would be the second time 
he saw Germans In the castle. When 
he hud been a small boy. the place 
had been occupied by hrown-eoti ted 
Brunswick Hussars of Friedrich- 
Cn.arlea' armies. 

This very room had been head- 
quarters of a brigade, and Mar- 
lane's fattier had often told tlie 
story al how the ermiral in com- 
mand had uked to take away 
a gilt clock from the mantel, as a 
souvenir "ot such a charming 
house." 

Celestln came to the door, his 
face bewildered. Morlane thought 
the invader* had come, and looked 
at his man sternly. One should not 
Dhow perturbation to one's vlctors. 
But tile aid orderly came forward, 
laid a tray os the small lable. There 
was a rather lone visiting card on 
tlie tray, a name followed by a num. 
ber of Initials. 

"Its tile Englishman. Manslour 
le Com I** 

"The Englishman? Ah, yes. Show 
him in." 

The lanky fellow appeared, • trade 
forward, and Morlane rose to greet 
him. There waft a pause, an ex- 
change of smiles, and the count 
offered tils haiid. 

"'I hope you will forgive my ad- 
dressing you in French. Major. But 
my last study of English dates 
hack sixty-odd years. Please sit 
down." He looked for Celestin, who 
had none. "I trust you will accept 
a alight refreshment. My mail 
aluMild be back very soon, I be- 
lieve we h«v: whisky, somewhere." 

"Cognac, If yon please * 

Celestin reappeared, bringing In 
the cognac and a seltzer syphon, 
without being told. Morlsnn, de- 
spite Ills other concerns, gave turn 
a glance nf approval 

'"You linve decided to remain. 
Major?" 

"Yea, Monsieur. As you have." 

"Our situations an not alike. 
Major. I am no longer a 
belligerent." Morlane felt that 
sami-tlilng should be said to this ally 
of yesterday, of this morning It was 
atrociously embarrassing, but la 
courtesy It must be said. 'I must 
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oantvsa Lhot trm La a, grunt tjricl to 
me, ihin— nurrvndvi. Mujor. You 
most understand lh*t~ N 

"Oh, perieuLly, ptirrBoily." Tha 
major was very polite. "No nation 
b altogether ttn from jsunh duap- 
poiiilinvnl." Major Bruce Eipp^d tin: 
tii-imtiy, imitAled. 

"I Liiighi oa well come to the point 
at once. Monsieur, " he resumed. "I 
nave a favor Lo mik at you— 1 under - 
fltaind lhat you were in the nolonlal 
army, that yau did a bii of explor- 
ation. TsWrelore, you muit tuvv* 
hunl^d bltf game" 

O;. yes. Any Dumber al timon. 
And you. Mft)ar7" 

•The usual rouiinr thing. Mun- 
steur. A Sew cuu, an elephant or 
two V'.u.l act, I nerved in India, 
.South Africa. West Alrlna. In tact, 
we wttr* wlthtn (out cr five mllu ot 
each other once, when I wjim 
nWJansiS In Nigeria. Wr dtsanned 
tome of Ahinadui. sofas which your 
cliIuimji pmhctl acruu cult border. 
Odd thing— -" Brute chuctUd, "re- 
call**, your name pcrfiH'Uy. Imf-use 
H in tru? h&mv uj- thai or thr captain 
ot Llndoml table. Rend About him 
In class, you tenon — " 

' I know—" MorUnr- indicated the 
palritinrj. "Thero he l*" 

Even In effigy, the sea woll and 
courtier of Ver.sa.Uie6 could not hide 
from the ennmy Major Bruce 
smiled and lifted his gla&i. Mor- 
tanE tmUaU'd him. Ct'lestui ra- 
iUled Lhem prranptly 

"Hut you saying- Major, that 

I could he- of uervie*. Rest i\!isuncd 
that anytljlne I can do will t» done." 

"ft'ft m very aim pie matter." Bruce 
resumed, witn name awlrwardnoiat}. 
*'Have you by any rtianci; Urpt a 
bunlhnr rifle and a few rounds some- 
where ahout? I AbaJl o?ed one. 
Pound a rdle Lais mtu-ntn[f, but a 
military Issue piece, not made for 
prerifc.on nbootLnp. You see, I have 
a T.lieory." 

"A rifle? Tbt're must be half a 
clnsen, M:ijciT C-elfutm — " 

But CelceUn. afUr nilirig the 
elaswa a Utird time, hwd Rntic. 

"He will be batlc in a moment So 
vmj do not think much of our I«ehel 
rifle ?- 

"Oh, U'e very Rond lor troops, 
almost oa Hood aa ours. But those 
nijLi i-prfld nctlon veapon/i ore jwldam 
sjittafactDry to one who is uned to 
JUh own piece. You hast to become 
accutrtamiid to their peculliirit]e«, 
and t Ahrtli not have the time." 
M"n)ur Utiwv looked at hht watch. 
^"Hiey should be here ohortly before 
noon. They were reported fifteen 
fcilmneLrea uwivy Uila mtjmhie." 

"But. you are a eivUlnn now. 
Major, and refii5Tnn«i will call Icr 
tepriaalsr— " 

"t have thnueht ot that. Monp+cur. 
HflWffFpr. I have a British line— 
buouKht U to hang beaidc the Bat? of 
your coAintry on July 14th. The 
proper thing to uo, you Mt, I #hnll 
hivnjf lhot Hajt over my home, and 
that will make it clear that no 
Krenchmrn are Involved." 

"But you yourself, Major " 

"17" Miijor Bnice grow somewhat 
bhy, out contrived to rxprcaE him* 
sell. 'T feel their coming here a 
personal matter, you nee. A few- 
yean ago, I resigned from tno 



British army. Did not ect alonB, you 
fcxkaw. I wa* right in my views, iu 
proved now. but that Is small J 
faetloo. Came hew because I had 
always wanted to aee ihc rnslan, 
nftvttf had Lh< oiLanco You see. my 
people fought around b*rt, under 
Talbot. Oddly, I felt good her*, 
bclurr than anywhere elae. As if 
I belonged Can't Juut up and leave, 
you know." 

Morlane nodded. He heard Celes- 
Un enter the room. "You will loot 
for my guna, Ccleathi, please."' 

"I've farotiolil them, Mohmu'ui lo 
Conitt" 

He llnfld /Hrverai long (nvje* an the 
big table. Then shuffled away. Mor- 
ton** snapped Uie boxes open, re- 
vealed the nuns, laid nut neatly each 
piece occupying an upholstered 
neat, 

"You'll probably prefer this oite. 
Major. Hritish make. Very eood 
biirreL If I reiuember rightly, it 
.'.. a shade high and to the 
rlKhL Pur myself, I prefer tills Olte. 
Specially made tor me In St. Ftirmne, 
adjusted stock. Perhans n bit long 
far you, as I have long arms '* 

Oeleatln hod brouyht boxes of 
cartridges in a basket. Major Bruce 
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AMAZING ACTEVt!* 
( nut I'Hpamu > eeaiflraiia, 
Eoida .\n*dlr>M Satlfrring 
I \ fry Muaiiti . . . 



Already five m of every 

nine wnmrn hair changed lo 
for brttrr rclirf of 
period pairu Fiir M\z*m*'& nwn 
art m.'in L anli-jip oetu ) com po u n d 
brinpt such quick — and more 
enmpltrte and Ueting — relief 
without any *"u*oninp."* 

WITFJV ytiu fr-l ymu irt> iniiit! rFinrl 
with thm* dMXK>ni mnnriilar rrninpi 
. . . wlini tir •>'. • . in- mmi rirk-fef linn 
ami llial flrrmlfai i,- .ii.n' ■■■ innkrs ><m 
wanl lo ill dawn antJ . n ... let 
Uysonr (iritig >ou iitrtu'd < » <■ ind 
rrimln-rL. 

Ju>t take tiro Jlfr»ona> lahlrf with 
Waller, itr nip nf tea. Thni-e w(m.l*rfnl 
lilllo laLlrli arr lab-Litiilrly and 
t*a sJiuh y<m tiiut o>inn.il pi-riml* nreil 
Mtt rviT he (uiiidul, TlJ Stvz'tnr Wfitti 
yaar WptJ ne*t ""purn."' All i-hi*nilMi, 

cniBi«n~winiaim« eiy. t.ta., *jAb*t. 
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coqIc ttie. British rlH?, for which one 
hynrirrd and Dfvy rounds "were 
located, and a British revolver. Be 
looted at his trateh. 

"I mtist be going. Need I say, 
Monsieur. Imr much I appreciate 

"But you were saving you had a 
Ltveory, Major. As I shuuld like to 
know- what It Is, I suall accompany 
you as far sj your borne Celestln 
will rarry our suns." 

The trio lert. Tliry wsllced aions 
the tree-lined road between trees 
every one of vhlch was familiar lo 
ail three. Major Briiee had lighted 
his pipe. Morlane smoked one of 
his thin, long cigars. Celestln 
chewed, and apat from time to time, 
practising as he went, fftm^ng at a 
stone, or a twis. The day was 
clear, warmish, and the songbirds 
were in full voice. Spring was lin- 
gering Ihraiath the Immonse catas- 
trophe. 

"You were Kayitifi, MjiJorV" Mor- 
lane prompted. 

"Quite rhtht, my theory. Wen, 
It Is based on the fact that for 
many year* now everything coocern- 
tng rule firing In action baa con- 
centrated on obtaining results by 
volume oi fire rather than by ac- 
curacy. On the principle Lhat U 
one bullet misses, the others will 
strike home. How many men con 
shoot— I am speoltiiut of soldier*— 
very quickly and very accurately at 
short ranges? Yet. we both knew 
such EbootiiiK is possible. 

"f am not eairoordUiarlly gifted, 
yet I contrived to drop a eharglna; 
rhino at seventy-five feet, stone 
dead. Because tuy reflexes were 
trained to meet sn emergent^ in 
a split second. You yourself. Mcm- 
fiienr, must have had some such 
experience ** 

"Naturally. On the CtUnese border 
In 1901, If I recall correctly, a tlaer 
already wounded by a comrade 
riri'lcil and hroke thmiiah the tiuoh 
le» than forty feet from ms. He 
crouched for an Instant, leaped. 
There was tw lime for conscious 
thought oi ulaiuilru;. Mo time to 
atm. really Nei-erthrlr.«, he was 



dead whan lie landed, al arm's 

length from me," 

"".'here did your allot strike him?" 

"At the root of the nose, almost 
through the left eye." 

"Timoutih the eye, pracllcnliy. 
That is what I am driving au A 
tank must Me, and to see, holes 
must be left for eyes W peer through. 
Alrto, one must remember lhat the 
field of vlnlon of a man in a bank 
la narrowly circumscribed. Prom the 
flank, the attacker in relatively safe 
at ckae quarters. I firmly believe 
that a calm man. with a steady 
hand, can put a bullet through a 
tank's alii. Even if he but nicks 
the edge there te a strong chur.ee 
thai the driver will duck, lose 
vision for a second, or even be hurt 
by flying fragmenta . ■ . 

"Well, here we are. My house- 
maid has left.** 

The little villa was surrounded by 
a stone fence four feet tiMfh. It 
was a pretty structure, roofed with 
rod Ulei. with oniy one floor divided 
Into five rooms. One nasi kitchen, 
another for the maid, while the 
master's quarters consisted of parlor, 
dining-room, and bedchamber 

Except for four long shi ivas of 
books, the tnajor had introduced 
little personal note. 

"Charming place," Morlano said. 
He looked out of the parlor win- 
dows facing In the direction of 
Brolly. The road was straight al- 
most to the Tillage. "We could 
really remain here. Major." 

"So. They'll undoubtedly shoot 
al tlie Itoune. There Is an aa$ie of 
the wall that is much better " He 
picked up a sheet ol paper from a 
table. "I have figured out ranges 
and ru'lcht,' of tanks. Monsieur. And 
I have found an angle not easily 
reached from a tank, which brings 
me quire near enough far our pur- 
pose '" 

He opened an album, turned the 
pages until he reached diagrams of 
tank.i and ttrmnred cars. "Tfcus la 
excellent Information " 

Celestin had none Into the Icll- 
chen, worked efficiently. He served 
a light lunch, a farmer's omelette, 
with chopped leeks, potatoes and 
diced tat bacon. He flanked the 
plates Willi some excellent bottles 
of Poniard. And the two old 
gentlemen ale standing, drank 
standing, tireless, animated, con- 
sulting tbn album, walking out from 
time to lime to .can the angles. 

At last. Major iiruee opened a 
drawer, unwrapped a flag from pro- 
tecting tissue -paper. A ladder was 
brought, Celestin helped the 
Britliher to hoist his colors in a 
conapicuou^ place. 

"If Uiey're logical." Bruce con- 
cluded, "they'll take their reprisaui 
at hume. I think It Is ploltl enough 
that this is a British establishment. 
I hope you do not mind. Monsieur^ 
but the French flog might menu 
trouble for the v illag e " 

"I am honored." Morlane stated 
But he toe* Celestin aside, and rs- 
platned matters to him. "You are. 
my good friend. It is the only way to 
keep tiie risk to ouraetves," 

"If Monsieur le Comte thinks it's 
all right, it's all rlghL" Celeitm 
declared: "3 don't like It. because 
I'm noi English, but you cant always 
get jurt what you Uke in life. Doee 
Motinieur le Comte authorise me to 
shoot also?" 

"f^ 1 - You have the American 
carbine," 

"With all respect, Monsieur le 
Comte, I brought my own rifle. The 
English gentleman can say what he 
likes, hut give me a I^ebel caihlne 
any time. Monxumr le Comte may 
recall that I'm not altogether 
clumsy." 

"You shoot lute Willuun Ten's pro- 
fessor. Celestin." 

Morlane turned and joined Major 
Bruce. 

"Excellent chap, that." Major 
Brace commented. 

"A very old comrade, Major." 

The nearer roar of motorti had 
ceased for some minutes at the 
village. There were very few 
planes overhead, and r.nrurhow one 
could '"feel" that they no longer 
expected combat, The l*rench 
machines were grounded while the 
Bria-ll » , ere busy enough protecting 
the coast,, covering the embarkation 
of the lost fugitive battalions on the 
Cotenlin shore. 

The three old men were together 
at the angle of the wall, and ihey 
had ceased speaking. The major 
hud drawn ■ ease from a pocket, 
placed a pan- of glasses on till! nose. 
It changed hLi appearance, nude him 
appear xtwtioim. Morlane had 
never needed spectacles 

Celestin. who was a year under 
seventy, had glasses for reading. 
But In the open, he had the eyes of 
a poacher. 



kj PRONG chap, 
Celestln. Be had once carried Mar- 
lane, wounded, for two liunured 
ynrds, when the count weighed all 
ol two hundred and twenty pounds. 

There was n mud crepitation of 
motors, and flies of dark objects 
dorted out of the village. The 
emergency was upon them so sud- 
denly tiiat they iiad ho lime lu 
Uiiiik. Morlane spoke over his 
ahoulder to Celestln, "The car- 
bine—" for there was no need to 
use Ihe heavier calibre on motor- 
cyclists. 

They were in greyish uniform* 
queerly huddled, like rapidly dortlnc 
beetles under the bucket helmets 
Without ihirikin& Morlane applied 
a principle of ambush learned long 
ago, In the Sudan: Shoot at the rear 
men first, the front ones have more 
ground to cover to reach safety. Hit 
heart pounded a bit, but his eyes 
were clear, his bonds steady. 

The unexpected reports stopped 
the whoie detacJimrnr. fliteen men 
at least At the short range, under 
one hundred metres, it was Impos- 
sible for marksmen of experience 
to miss 

Morlane snapper! Ms rcpetlllnn- 
lever open and shut five times 
Major Brace's heavy rifle thudded 
like a baby howitier. And there 
was a most familiar sound, the de- 
tonation of Ihe Lebei carbine 
handled by Ceiestin. A sound tint 
Morlane had heard on three con- 
tinents. 

Five of the machines receded at 
maximum speed toward the village 
Prom behind one of the fallen motor 
cycles, flames spurted in a stead! 
stream. But the poor chap did no: 
even know where his target was, hi 
bullets pattered against the focadr 
of the villa, lore through windows. 

"Your shot. Monsieur — " Bruce 
called Dut, calmly. 

"Ah, yes. thank you" Mori all f 
aimed with care, squeezed the 
trigger. There was a puff of dust 
beyond the mark. 

Major Bruce fired In bis turn. The 
huddled form half rose, sank down 
again. Morlane nodded apprecia- 
tion, Tttere was movement on the 
road, men crawling, some of them 
leaving dark streaks in the dirt 
These headed for the ditch, and the 
three old men did not shoot at them. 

Two uncouth, bulky objects rolled 
out of the village, hurtled ahead, 
leaving trails or dust. Tanks. 
Exactly what type. Morlane did nol 
know. He had never been interesusd 
In tanks. He regretted that now. 
feeling Lhat the Englishman prob- 
ably knew precisely what tliey were 
up against. 

The larger tank opened Are as soon 
as the British flag was visible. It 
used a small cannon, probably a 
thirty-seven millimetre. And the 
gunnery was not bod. even an the 
move, for the shells lore Into the 
vUlo. with great, crashing sounds, ' 

Morlane turned, saw the flagpole 
knocked askew, the cloth hang down, 
a smear ot colors agsinst the plaster 
He laughed inwardly — odd for him 
Morlane. to end fighting under thai 
flag 

Tlie three crouched behind Ihr 
Watt. 

Please turn to page 2J 



SWINGING 

Along the Road 

You can't be a big miDAesa It you 
are always tired . . . afraid lo 
compete with younger men or more 
vital, attractive women. Yoll need 
ont grow old yet . . . If only you 
will let WINCABNI3 bring back 
youth's brisk ntep mud ebeary out- 
look. WlNCAItNlS. a nourlshllTU 
blend of rich wine and two forti- 
fying vitamins, will build up rout 
exhausted system. Over 35,000 
reconjuiundatious Irani medical men 
tKtlfy that WINCATtNIS, the "No- 
Waiting" Tonic, benefits hrali 
bean and nerves from the very 
llrsl nlaes. GET WINCAHNIS 
rmm your Cliemlst to-day, 

Dangerous 
Varicose Veins 
Can be R educed 

People who warn to reduoe swolltm 
or varicose veins uhuulcl get a bottli- 
of Mooue's Emerald Oil til once 
Applying nleht and morning us 
directed they will quickly notice sn 
Improvement which will continue 
until the veins and bundles arc 
rvdnced to normal Chemists ore 
wlllruj a lot of this."" 
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The An si to linn Women's Weakly 



OEtOS THAT 
THRILLED 
AUSTRALIA/ 





\ ' TtfEV ME ARMED iMy 

uncm/ke) omms M 
immediate firmcx- w 
m£ face or tv/m/A/M 
ffflffim me mtteayX 

7ff£ TNA££ ATTACK- ■ ■ U^--^^^-^ -^ 

m ■ ■ Tft£/nuM common fwiup- ftfwjxfis . 
Ht<i MF/y to cease e/ae ■ • ■ surrenders mthms > Vt 

. s/GwiMM a/fr/s awarded mtvcM.-- 

S)6/yfitAt£/V 8/H/CE M>1> M e /r£A6D£. TffEMimAAVMEMl 




• Readers are invited to send in to Trie Australian Women's 
Weekly suggested subjects tor "Deeds That Thrilled Ausrralio." 
Letters from men in the services often tell of unsung heroes 
whose deeds should be made more widely known. Endorse your 
envelope "Thrilling Deeds." Far The Australian Women's 
Weekly addresses see pattern page. 
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f Nurses p rept* re 
reserve list 

I ^fOUG than Qto handTed 

= hUTAm h&ve rulanterrrd 

E for the Civil Nursing Keserve 

f of N."S W. In iradincaa for a 

| national rmnxmcT. Many 

? m«rt arr nerded. 

| "Many an? women who h&vr 

i retired from ruinin - , ' udd 

I Mi*» JE P. Evan*. strrrUry of 

E the Ati»lralJU=Un framed 

I Nnries" A»oriftii tin. who i* 

" r»mpillne Uir IIM of Ibcnr who 

i would civr their senirr*. 

"STarri^d ttonirn cur alfto 

E Jotnmc up. but we uk H-ow 

| with jo on* funllJcs not to 

\ .i[ip«i .t- In ->■'' emerrrnry tiicir 

j own eblJdren would nerd 

: .linn." shr added. 



Hairdresser Gives 
Advice on 
Grey Hair 

Trlb HfTir Co Make < Hume-Made 
G rry Hair Rcmrdy. 




Miss man*. Manner*, who haj! been a 
h«lKlre.sser m Sydney lor the past Kin 
years five* Una advice:— ■'There Is 
nothing to equal the remedy (or grey 
hair, made up from an ounce of Bay 
Rum, I ouuet of Olyreiijie. and a small 
box of Orlex cmnpound. mixed wllh a 
halt-pint of water. Any chemist can 
-supply these Imsredlcutr; at a amah 
coal, and the mixing In 10 eo/y you 
can do il yffllrAflf and save the extra 
expense "By comblnit this liquid 
through srev hair >w can turn It any 
• hade vou like, blaclt, hrown, or ]i£hl 
lirown. bfatdes maitne II glossy and 
flilfly and free from ttehy riandnvft 
It la perfectly harmless, free lrom 
6ilckin*»a flrea.-* or num. and doea 
t,ol nib oft. It ahould make or.y grey- 
halr«l person «»»lly more youthful In 
appearance."" 



New 3-Second Relief 

CORN 

PAIN GOES fa/j^f*- 
Corn Mil out ^^6^ 

f\ Actually ... In S seconda nfter 
tvuchlntf It wllji a drop of Frniftt-lce 
, , . you can feel the pain die out of 
any naAty nanfltnjt com ot rnllu* - Tl ita 
better-type of aJiaeslhctlij action workA 
th»l fait etery thne. Soon nfter the 
corn brgtiu to tlirllut— tJira worts no 
hyse Hint lou can lift 11 out in ynur 
DnerT-tlp!<. Kroud-lrr is Ibe safe, 
ln.iuiiit-<tryiruj. iintDirp'.ti; trentmnnt 
Hint dooi not np r e»d oul on healthy 
IliKUf All chemlnts iml ntores."* 



THERE IS plrnfs' of n'orft to do on Mondays ul tbr ntuj St. 
Andrrw'% llailtl fur am'krmtn. Hen it Mrs. D. K. full'r tnjfcl) 
checking ofrr u pile of Untn utith Mn, L. WinAfetf. 

They fit* tlie hoiiN^wcprk 
ai new hoSeiel 

A splash of color in Cathedral Avenue, just behind 
St. Andrew's Cathedral, Sydney, is mgde by ttie bright 
blue bannisters of the wooden staircase which leads the 
way to the new St. Andrew's Hostel for servicemen. 

At the bottom ol the staircase 0 blue-pointed door opens into a 
large, spotlessly -clean room where there ore torty-two beds covered 
with coverlets of the same blue. 

MEMBERS of the Sydnt-y 
Diocesan Church 
Women's Association volun- 
teered to do the hostel's house- 
work, which is considerable. 

Every day, from noon till 3 
pjn„ these women cheerfully 
sweep and wash the floors, 
change and make Ihe beds, 
clean the ithowcr-room, and 
dust. 

Aa roost of Iheiu are murried 
women with homes of ihctr n^n, the 
work la only a continuation of their 
dally routine of household dutlea. 

They work on a romcr of eight 
women to each day. and Uure an 
alao three nupcrvlaurii. 

An well as thta wore at MM b)WW 



The Music you like best . , . 
with stories about it 
presented by Juan Cortez. 



" EVERYBODY'S 
MUSIC" 



Monday & Thursday 
9.15 a.m. 



Uiey all Itnit and acw far the lol- 
thera and ralw money In their local 
brunches for the Church of England 
National Rmerspenoy Fund. 

Thla hostel, one of the few In 
Sydney, la a haven to noldlerf, 
sailors, and alraien who find them- 
selves In Sydney wllh no frletick 
and often no place lo sleep, 

I*or I/- they can enjoy a com- 
fortable nlKlit'a accommodation from 
fl pjn. till D a.m. The money helps 
to pay for the hostd'a upkeep. 

since the hostel weia opened a 
month ago over five hundred men 
hue been nceomniodntcd. 

The Church Women's Aoaoolallon 
tin.', already made a ureal loosest ot 
lis eaiilem and mrrentlon hut 

Mn. H W, K Mowll, wile of the 
Archbishop of Sydney. b> the [inci- 
dent. 




The greatest 



programme of 1941. 



Saturdays, 8 p.i 



i Commencing October 4i 
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o NIC tenant (tare 

WUtlKt tlial she had emerged [mm 
the lift late In the afternoon or 
November 18 and t*en Mr». Hussell 
admitted Into Captain Mm car.'., 
apartmenl. nib wu a Jorooljht 
after Miss Etenriy s death and twelve 
dnya after her funeral 

Twelve people save evidence thai 
thoy had teen her run from the 
doorway of the Arms at seven 
o'clock on the everting of Deeember 
31, run up the hill and turn kn 
to the car port, start up her cur 
and drive on up the fun Into the 
darkness, 

Seven of these witnesses, were 
tenants who knew her by stent nod 
&We Identified tier In a line-up. 
Blown of these witnessen hiul been 
standing lalkms at Uw kerb before 
(letting Into their ears to go to a 
party. Toe twelfth was a boy who 
lived Lb the house and was hniujiag 
a holly -wreath on the entrance door 
when she passed him. 

His evidence was that he had 
called out: "-Helta, Mrs. Russell. ' She 
had paused, a moment, as U 
startled, put her hand up to hur 
lace, said. "Hello. Clrumpy." and run 
down I he stups as If the devil were 
alter her. No stranger coultl have 
known his nickname. 

The boy tub almost, sure he had 
hetird the "hot, but thought untiling 
of It, The body wa* found in the 
kllditu and the kttehun ris at the 
side of tile apartment near the ear 
park, and nobody paid any attention 
to a noise like n backfire. 

Three days later, newspapers and 



The Detective's Wife 



M, 



piMPLES 

CLEARED fawp 




p»t 

mat c rtTCJi it/ ftp- 
pirt. I mm Hlf- 
tanizKm ami < 

brrfCnUd. 



Dtinj wry fond tf 

Jltktl. t aTUl 

utMiou i ■ ' 
irmn htm. I ttitd 
Atipttatity it 
tlrnr l!itm annjy 

: >■ if '.»■:- 

tkd thl ilishtrtl 
Ki'Ci.'. nanf . . . 



Orti day I tried 

HanSfr Jurrnjf to 
iVnfit, I vutrhtj 
inr - ■<■:- A /am 

' ntH ; "Jtait, Jtrttr 
pipypfo an gating." 



Jrnnr*n« iwu <fe- 
>■ lit. ■■ • '■ 
tht/t wasi't u 
pimple {eft, 
WfitU'r mart, 
fir kepi frm 
a/ :fY:'i cucr 
tinn >'< ; 'v 
omu Ntxwia. 



SIX htaUun mtdirj- 
raeall rti-ii.r Rn.nw 
intmtai i U e 
pnhclt*tawdr 
tat jll »hia 
truallLcj. 
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tin (1 time* 



milk bottle nccumulQaUie »t Onp* 
l&in Morgikna door un."U;.td avie- 
pirir n mwl the puprrlntondont went 
itx with key, The Captain lmd 
been shoi Is the chut and died 
Lmiiwdlntely, kLs head mill .'UiDulclers 
ogainjt ihe &crvtce <U»t ftiid hLB lect 
agaiiuc Lite gas stave. 

None af M:.-. [ r;iv4> fittgerprlnts 
hud h ■„■■.■:: faunU u. liin apartmoiit, 
and U*e gun. wiped cleui. wns the 
CLLplalii'& own prupvrty. At flrat 
Mrs. Ritnelt had denied a!! JCtvow- 
ledge tif him. tlf nyinp thuly that she 
Imd Iiwji near the house since Uie 
deaLh ol Mira Dcnuy. But two 
L l n m ni n g pieces cf evidence bod made 
her change hex story. 

A mlnluture of hersel! sa a child 
had been round tn Kls apartment, 
wrapped up Mid addre^cl to her 
and stamped ready for poEtin^. tind 
a fivige torn I row a twt*>l>tio]c with 
the names and addr?asr-a ol several 
mcit mid women running the ro- 
Mrnrch departmenb la tho iiltidion, 
In i\L'T hnnd tv riling, had heen iound 
on hli body. 

Conironttsi with the (ael thai the 
page ftttcd the torn cdgei* ol' a notr- 
booic she carried in hrr Iibr Utt, 
BusecII retjuxwd her dmuft-l of know- 
iNlgr or Captain Morgan and at- 
tributed it to panic caused by the 
ch'CLimf.t.antlaJ evtdenee. 

She AAid that one day in May. 
v, MM" r-hr .vii.. lijiviiiM iv a w Itn Miw 
Benny, Captain Morgan cttme with 
some nuwKpupcrjs and matjuzinej: far 
the old lady. He seemed very de- 
preiwd, and Mtu Denny on intro- 
ducing him to her gue&i bud rfr- 
mntrlced that pt'ihop^ Mrs. HiLTse.i 
would have *omc XbVa hew he could 
make a lltttk* money. Kiic knew so 
many pcoplr. 

On bearing that he had spent 
many years at sea. nl.e had suk g'^ted 
he alionld put hltt name down at Uti?- 
studio reaoarch drpariJUEnta wherrt 
he might earn fees as a maritime 
expert on carRO nhlpplnff. A e-heck 
up at the studios chowed he had 
neAor acted on her BUKftttition. 

Slio further esplained that the 
mlnlatuTt had been hi Mis* DEnny s 
poflses«lon for many yoa.ni, and after 
her dmlh she rr>memberrd It and 
hoped ahe could recover It lor hor 
children. Aware that Coptnhi Mor- 
cE9h made a habit of dropping in on 
the old ludy to ralk to her and take 
magazine*., r.hn had called and Hiked 
him if he had over wen it in the 
apartment. That call wa* Hop one 
made on November 19 

Thv captain had Aeen It. but told 
her that a relative 1 had come and 
taken Mhw Dennys peraonal pos- 
spwlaiw away and aold them locally.. 
Ho promised Uj try to trace the 
miniature for her, nod he hod evi- 
dently done so. 

She bad not been able ta shake 
the evidence of the group of people 
who had seen her inave the apart- 
ment on the night of the man's 
murder as site couiil not establish 
an ahbi. She said Abe had Sons tot 
a long drive In t.hr hilts because her 
(p-lcf at the death of her old friend 
was fiUU Ireah and the felt sad and 
moody 

I The ' second damning piece of 
evidence wa£ an entry in the dead 
tnan'B diary indicating a strong 
motive- lor murder. 

"Ij 1 ean't have H nobody else la 
I going to. t had hcT lirst. What In 
ftife all about? We don't nek to be 
f bom and when aw are we can'n stags] 
j it. She '& the only thing I ever had 
that makes this nightmare possible." 
I The proserulion rialmod that Cap- 




HE-MAN 
STRENGTH 

"with perfect comfort ! 



it." 



■a Nil* Sinqlrii tan "takt 
TTioy'ifl Tfowir foi WEAft aid 
drnqfifJ iftf mtr\ < ' action. T>« 
cod? Only 7/t. Z/ll ond 3. '6 
— and mode from tfr* b*d 
Eg^pUan yam, AnJ fo-r Hid 
bay of youri thvrs'i o NiF* 
Junior Athkttic Singlvt al I h. 



Nil* 



Continiied from page 5 

tain &10T£an hnd been a youthful 
eacapndc In Mra. Rus:cl]'fi lite he- 
fore ihe married and left San 
FrnnciscQ, that he had found her 
on his forced retirement from the 
sea rne had been fired for losing 
hi* alilp In a collision), and that Miss 
Denny had been brought from San 
Franclaco to Live In thn Pepper Tree 
Ann- a:, i bund la ( ww Mrs. Hus- 
«ta% visits to hltn. Fumlly, that the 
had murdered talm Is prevent him 
from matins trouble with her hus- 

Latid. 

"Twenty thousand dollariL"filahed 
Tom, getting up from the Uble 
spread with newspapers. *"You 
couldn't dear that -woman for 
twenty million. Why did she lie 
ohout knowing uiin li she was inno- 
cent?" 

"Panlr. like she aald. diirllnii. 
Truit'a natural. It wo« (rue about 
the miniature. They found that 
Morgan hnd been Bearohing lor it 
In Uie Junk nhojiri." 

' But .she conic out of th<- npnrT- 
rncrit alosT the ahnt. Hobody elan 
tame out. No one could have gar. 
out of the nervine door and act the 
body back where it won. Besides 
lie had no friends— no enemies. No 
one but Mrs. Russell ever vudtcd 
him." 

"So for u W( know." 

"Jetiny the Bulldog 1 

"That's right, I am. I'm moving 
into the Pepper Tree Arms to-mor- 
row. I'm iKtiu to tie a little girl 



from the btw* woods trying to break 
Into movttm." 

"Dtint get Into UMm by accident. 
Moppet. I could stand any trick 
but that one." 



Jenny those to take Ihe room In 
Mrs. Mullins" apartment. It was The 
least attractive of the thrw. but 
ihe woman waa big. untidy, gun-u- 
loiu and mil of curlnalty. She 
would br a talker. Jenny got settled 
In and initiated Into the workings 
OC the divan bed. By suggesting a 
eut in the |3Ticc of the room on 
account oj the murder, she got Mrs. 
Mullins started, 

"It certainly Rave the Arms a 
bad name, but that's all over. We 
don't have trouble jetting tenants," 

"Ta the apartment rented?" 

"No But It will be. The whale 
Ihtue Will be forgotten— even the 
2ir. who did the murder." 

"II she did commit It." aaid 
Jenny artlully 

Mrs. Mullins folded her amis and 
propped herself against the table, 
prepared for a long stay. "She dirt 
it all right. I could bo almost 
sorry nhf didn't get away with It. 
I could nave told things, too. I've 
passed hia dDor sometimes and 
heard him yelling at her. What a 
queer man. Handsome— but so 
snappy. Say good morning, it's a 
fine day. and he'd snarl at you and 
bang his door till the house shook. 
Jealous. I njrure. Trying to force 
her to leave her husband." 

"That lovely aristocrat and that 
embittered character It doesn't 
make sense." 



Lbs. mult-ins 

sighed. "Love never does The gh-b. 
here— such rattlebrains— and the 
men fail over themselves chasing 
them, liven Miss Held— the boobi 
prtie I'd call licr. Though she sure 
knnw.t her alull better than any 
girl 1 ever kDCW How Mrs. Russell, 
shu's what I call really tn-outiiu. 

Jenny agreed, as It seemed ex- 
pected. "1 do, too." 

Mrs Mullins nwlsed on. "Cap- 
tain 'Morgan met Midline in tile eit: 
park that day last May. the d;, 
he first met her. He said. 'Wei:. 
Mullins, you're wrong All women 
are not alBte. To-day I met an 
anBcl ' " 

Jenny heard no more. Sensation 
flowed over her like ley water. This 
was an angle she hadn't thought 
of. the thing that made Iho lniptw- 
slb!e possible. Looking al Harriet 
Russell In court, so pale, dignified 
and wistfully beautiful, so obstin- 
ately inststent on her innocence 
Jenny had known her Incapable o' 
the yirdid intrigue of bringing Mis 
Denny to Los Angeles as a blind 
for a double life. 

But this was different. This wa- 
passible. A meeting with a atranije 
fascinating: character in Mis 
Denny's little room. The girl 
known habit of Interesting hcranir 
in the lives of others. Hrr gener 
Qsity. her uncommon Raphflr: 
Madonna face— a personality Irre- 
sistible to a certain kind of man 
Captain Morgan's kind of man. 
Middle -aired, disillusioned, kuocktd 
about by the world. 

Please turn to page 30 



ATHLETIC SINGLETS 



The tank* had 
slackened j.peeo, poaaitaly through 
caution, probably to thread thelr 
way nmong the men and machines 
scattered on the road, T-hc one hi 
the lead prew ver>' near, slowly, 
progressing at perhaps eight mil** 
an hour. On the left aide, beneath 
and ahead of the machine - Run 
turret, there wa* a heavy steel 
Shutter, pierced by narrow, oblong 
alila. No, Major Bruces .wheme 
was not very practical; putting a 
bullet through one of them would 
be a hard anOt. 

Then, us he watched. Ihctro was 
a roelAlllc creak above the purr or 
the idling motors., and that, shutter 
started to lift. The driver evidently 
believed thai the motor cyelLim had 
been ambushed by a roving band, 
which hnd taken flight nl, the arrival 
ol the rolling fortres&en. 

Major Bruce fired. 

The lank continued to creep for- 
ward, the shutter clanged shut- 
Then rbe massive vehicle started to 
bw Irtg In a send-circle , ch URgints 
steadily. Morlane lind CTren a badly 
hurt Anlma.1 atop thus la his tracks 
and turn about, as if /=*ekm? the 
cause of tshe Injury. Then* like 
many wounded ammalD. the Lumk 
rtpui'ted ahead qulekly. fetched up 
in the ditch, noee down. A hatch- 
way on top of the turret lifled. a 
head appeared slowly > 

Morlone fired, The man drrjpped 
out of sl^hU the metal cover re- 
mained up. 

"CarcfQl, MonftleinV' Brutie called. 
"There are three men In those." 

The second, tank waa near In It* 
turn. Maiinne nlmed at the slot 
in the left shutter. Hh. Ilrst sliot 
rang on solid metal, tho second one 
did not. 

Thib tani' stopped, far two or 
three second*, tlien rL<nLuned ll& 
slow, ooiLKtant motion forward. The 
(l,il.-!--i|.i|' u "l tuiTcr., with ik r*Mindcd 
belly, swung round dclibtmiely: the 
RiUMlea of the gun* wavered u bit. 
like leflutv. It was true that these 
twmMera wt're ii.'rtr-.ip hlea. iihin'^t 
bliiid. The Ei.KlWirnaii liad atudied 
their hahitfi, thrir ways, and choatn 
the spot hardofvt for them to locate. 

The mnchlhr>-[njn and the cannon 
but-h opened Ore, Ihe uprotir wa. ; . 
deafening. The wall crumbled, but 
several yards to the left. The 
armored machine £\d forward along 
the roud. and Uie thret old men 
fired at The slots. lUcocJR'tLnij 
bulieta wiilned ovc-rheiuj. Again. 
Uie lumbering tnoTL-vter ramo tci a 
halt, iwung about hoavlly. returned, 
and tlte heavj- ritles thudded, whlb? 
tlie nn-hu! braM s^etned to sniQ lor 
them artgrilj- wii,h its suns. 

MoTione swore under his breath. 
An limn wise fAtigue tormented his 
brsin, polled at his aged muselre, 
He felt con*cicniBnefifi leaving Mm 

Then pain awoke him. He was on 
1 3 j.- ground, looking up into a 
smooth, beardless face, shaded by 
lilt rigid brim of a bucket helmet. A 
German, a young Gennan, certainly 



Men of Yore 
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not orer Irtfcnty-four. Morlane 
tried to rlut? r fell buck with a muffled 
groan. Hi witole frame was rnabV 
inj; into one immerxse twinse o[ 
fiudne i>aln. 

Strong hands beneath his arum 
lifted him erect. HV managed lei 
stand, lit looked about. 

There was CelesUn. stretched full 
length, face to the dirt,. In the lee of 
the demolished wall. The major 
wan kneeling, his head resting on a 
etionc. what wa# tort of his head. 
Morlane do Brolly's old knees 
buckled, two of the soldiers staried 
forward to hold him. He shook 
htti htnd. stiiTenrd, and they stepped 
back, 

The j'ounn onTicer was speaking 
—in English. "I do not under* tand 
you. Lit; u ten ant." Morlane oald Ln 
French. 

"Ah, sol" The young man smiled 
and went on m French: "Who arc 
you? Why did you do thl&* You 
did exceliently, however." He 
turned to Indicate the flag. "But I 
do not quite understand ' 

Mori&ne explained in a few words. 

"Ah, so! A courageous gentle- 
man. All courageous gentlemen, 
yes! But; yon, you are French?" 

^'French origin. Lieutenant," Mor- 
lane said, tearing the words out 
with an effort, "'but in British Ber- 
vke" 

The young officer unpen red 
puzzled. Then hlx teeth hashed 111 
a smile of undersc.atidlng. and hP 
nodrlcd- 

"Ah, sol To avoid reprisals on 
the villagers? Very good, I Think 
I can aasure you that the village 
ahall not be held resprasible. Thai 



is what you wish*d, no? HoweTer. 
you are in civilian clothing, you 
have no proper qiialift cations. Yet. 
You ore wounded^ and waiting In 
court-martial wnuJd be suffering. 

"Needles, no? Ah, sol I regrvi, 
but you undemand. Several men 
have been killed. Fv-rwnally. my 
comphments. All. sol Very bra»T" 
The German produced a cane. Cig- 
arette?"' 

••Jjfever use them-" 

"Ah, sor I regret — the young 
man uttered a strtni; of guttural 
orders. 

A haif-dozen men moved toward 
the villa. corryioA thaJr carbines. 
They laughed and Jolted as tiioy 
walked, then formed hi lme. 

"I think the wall would be the 
thing. Monsieur." 

"Quite right." Mnrlnne agreed. 

He gathered Ills strength, walker, 
the short distance unaided. Ids step: 
lirm enough, HU hig hand, will 
tljc protruding veins, lifted to tarusl 
his white hair, and he turned to 
face his enemies. 

"Here? Will this do7" 

"01i f quit*." 

The young lieutenant tossed hi- 
cigarette stub aside, then steppe-' 
on it carefully, He .spoke, the- ca: - 
bines Jerked to the shoulders, 

Morlane still stood, but his sot,! 
was eLwwhCTo already. With the 
man of bit race who had fared i 
firing squad after Quiberan, with : : 
man who had fought on With al 
BiumpB ln i.iwdu--: with the mai\ 
who had charged down the hop fleht 
at Maribrnnn. with all the Prt*neli- 
men whn t.nd known when and ho* 
to die— Willi the splflridid soul of . 
Vanquished France. 

iCoprrighli 



ODORONtt 

Ends 
Perspiration 

Somnim r£ wonir't ttj ihoit 
cuti in famtinal grooming, 
It ii templing. but 
ilir.'v ilwin tome huk to 
Odotnno. i'-. .1: j itLi.n.. 

j m ended Uj denran to vap 
pertpimion in tnull area'., 
REOlu'aR- 11 '* ^ ° al f su,e ,Q 

S* l!3if " P^ri'iKfo ami aadorofS) 

V°®a8a3 t>dDU, ■ lttcV oJourlw k 
Itivo no greur re»i*lut 
nil nJoui on 
our cltidiinK, 
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Af.»«U««,T IT 
JINK MACSVEN 

The zodiacal 
sign "Libra iW RaU 
anre" now holds 
sway over fln> 
heavens, mid uistt 
ovti" all people born 
under ii* influence 
— brlwren September 
23 ami October 21. 

ALL Lib runs ahoiild now 
plan a campaign calcu- 
lated Lo bring progress, gnln. 
favora. desired removals, pro- 
motion and general well-being, 
lor at least 90 per cent, will 
find that their fortunes 
Improve In some way at this 
time. 

After making their plana they 
■hotlld try to give them the benefit 
of a fiood --i.lt i. by putting them 
Into operation on dabu shown in 
the dally diary aft most promising 
Of aunysfl. 

However, there U one thing to re- 
member A Her making the plam 
they mint irj io allcx. to them. Tlw 
troubles, disappointments or failures 
Ltbratio fxpcririktc mo«l m life are 
usually the result or their mm tn- 
decthiveness. 

They are too prone to let them- 
be aidetxackei! by ouure. or 
rlM lose enthuMuini through liul- 
neafl ar a lew dlSlailUea, 

The Daily Diary 

t Trust Ik* TdIIttIiis lnfarmtLL«h In 
. TOUT fLftllj »rr.i.-> V. Mi u.j I L ' prov* 

AJUlit • Miircli 31 ti> April 111 : 3* an 

Kuril mximdi Iniu. up»i!U, ODOOfttlari. Etui 
mppriintmcni or utiwl.r »CL» tnd word! 



dm- 



MAN11RAKF: Master niagirian, and 
I.OTIIVR: HI. arlatll Nubian servant, *rr en- 
deavoring to solve the myatcry of the Walk. 
tag Muinmr at the Orient Maartun. 
TIB, WII1TE- The director, and hb douchier 
SONNT: Are helping, them, hnl the viiKceattaa 
of inysitrry in acuDTcd at by 



IkK. 11E.VUAR: Astnwtanl roraior, who say* 
the Walking Mum toy la a fake for which 
Wand rake is rrnnonilhtr. 

Or. ttrndar't jEiiiile» try io kill Mnndrakr, 
bul with the help of Lolhar lie quells Ihem. 
and be and Sonny chase and roriirr ihe 
mommy. NOW IMIAIl ON. 



■ur.rl*« in the • . v..w-. 

TACDIlrl 'April 31 ro Ui^ 
«oll4ate rrcpiit train* ktid KYutp cuT-eRi- 
ddrtnrc in iijrUtijg nr.* tws luru linn 

U-L«i£ !Tl .:: ItoU.N ■JuriJlJ,' Ir-...' ' 
Bf.lJL.-ititP-- 1A Tf.^i'1 Ujlirr 51 Ir-fl, 

annTUf to 10 y.m t It and 29 rafter 11 
(J IB. 1\it- a»l railleri l1H£altJj hflPiUL 

(iHMIM \\Uf 32 in JWiw 33 1 Dtnitii:i 
Ufliii MHirnilH »hyu:fl now Lata a dncidnd 
chart re I i" fhn ^"itrr. FL&ii *Ja#W arid 

Wort h»:d LTJEn| !« wain- pTntritrMu- 
i! ■ tfstll Kill ca«V4 f/tiPTij.i ±ni 

nim rrfrtiidi M"an«tii.ii, s*p:FHiln-f it 
iklK 1 nrciniji »nrj 21 td*y]ljfi;Ti L nrlv • rt". 
■ :<■. Sop t cm tim r M - ■ :-• tt>lpfu| ij.-'v 3 

And 7 U.lfl . iUi>L'fp> tv-l wf;n d A.& Hd 

2 p.tn I 

ri^iCEl Uutltr 23 Tft JtXlT U' Dr on 
t'^J-r-; if*jn*-. i rrtiii t iun drlu>« iLUrw:i,H If* 
•ntj wnrrlrti. wnrcl»JJ T tt n SrDi.-rrb^ : |a 
XJl Kitct U i En It p m i 

LCD UUJI ZJ la AtiBiul OutCi? !a : 

/□I ItiWlJ IVHlliliEli OH 8rpr.r-Hli.pr Id iruuurj 
ri no ft. )rul Timlin'if hi uour'. Et fjlrK-.Lnt J1 
JLIlWIBP liMtWrri) 1 ,>.tu 4tlJ I p.rji tmi 

larlplcl !Eti-ir.i::^: - SeptnmbcJ 14. 3ft nad 
M .i "-- 

Tl»00 JAUrUf 34 to Ar|3>.llh. r a i - 

HiibiL:Hi jJiui- pBaiLinn icid ust ncrnt .m> | 
Tiruvi!iiirne<t Put w»uH! kikrLLu, n-rw ttti- 
lurti vf 1mi>ijri»Jit>i i.tmr. fteplrmber 3| 
r.fnr nuijii.criu 2. nf.rr 11 pe ODJvi. 
..!:■! 34 i v.m-i II nil ftlid 3 p-UCt I «liOUJ<f 
pruv* riflprnl 

UnDt cJr p .■ni-i-r Z\l tu acutrrr 34 - 

Wurk hurd tar t Irw .ifi^ fur c» n , 
nittluw: «oHie *>( >ugr *njb!U»n». 
nhr-Btl; ink KNUA faToii. pramotltn 
Ht'iirnaia.t ehrtaa''] S; p I f m he J 3] KroUDrj 
W11LI1M BfJir-.n,!.. HaDd tjntw ■ 

Tair. SevtuntKf U Ami 
at .ta m p m.i dioruuiL. 

tirnnrio lactntmr T4 Id if imffaifHT 33i 
Vrf-j" Utr ftr da-nir an Srpt»nfiiWT *, 
ilwiwfrri U * ir nod Z p.m uiilyi. Aity 

(in 9r-L'n-,'IH- 7T- lilli'l' ;l [i m n^Jl I- 

Oecp'siuLnv 39 JO ■■fl.r 3J p.m.). 
Seplnnibrir » imitliJ»Tl panr 

rlMi I TT.U1 L !• i N'ji rTiLDfl U In U*crrrjt/"r 
Ol irnwl riir mt>d«al »rmwrA aj 

ttiRnkSr*.* (in jVplnfbtifT M lArounif tmrni 
put iflpreB-nci twjr*. rU*n mi JifrpiriirMr 
in «n»ia,r 7 » m flt uf:t.rfti It fl r.J 1C71; 

P.B., ttUl S ■ i: t* J 0.1 



i an 



hi;- 



K'*p .i> rut 
•f. ■ •: bard Mrt u 

'■flU III 



''»attr.*» Karjij 
a fur rafal'* 

mifl ia k ar. tar 
i*;jr" ari- 



as 



31 ibrtwtvn 7.34 »nd If) 
-il, hninfirrr- or ' oMj laiTi Hrp- 
nD*r W i inrta-'cn 1 1 ■ ru anri 1 n rn. i ana 
.IrrTiirr T a-n. mr boiwrtr. B mfad JD 
□ i ru'lpfiil Brpwrnl^t ■■! iTruro 3.30 
7 ? rji nnlji pXMt Firultm-Kr 34 iittt 



riSCtl irVlariiMj hi ltT-Hrh Jli 
tunbri 33 ud 14 innrrrrf tioutii, 3b iui^ 
nvnl 31 iwc inuniur ■SUTU-uiHra afiv»*><lWin 
vpinK dtitx-rd. and Inaa or itanlnn, L. JT # 
fjun '■■ >i.'_ i/j lo aYVU attcb :ti. i tnr 
M WTlilf. 

|T1i* AotiralUn vfaTDtn'a WrrUj prumla 
Uiii a*iiat» •rtrptr* <m ailjrnlacp ■> a 
miliri ref 1nl*»nl. wnliwul j>rwuilr(r rp- 
ipariBllilllO t*»r Ibr Uilrnrnii raiitAJlird 
in iimp, Jtina Haiwdfu ruffi- *hr 

i. uii.hlr In •»«»•' » 1.1 Jr., 




SO ^OU'Rt THE CHIEF/ 
THE HEAD OF THOSE THUGS? 
WHY HAVE TTJU^HAiiNTED" 

THIS MUSEUM? 



THAT'S SOME- S 
I THING WOiViT Of ^ 
YOU'LL EVER LIVE 
TO KNOW. 



GIVE ME THE WORD, 
MANORAKE. ANO I'LL . 
1UMP THIS 




.■MUVDR IHE BOOK i 



41 ii salt- ;i( all n^wsa^t'iils 



Price (id. 
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•JENNY puL tier 
imnd tip hi.! puHiwl her hair buck 
lrom her hot lurt'licad. 

Mr*. MulUrui had mid what «be 
Icnnc ut Captain Morgan and Un 
Russell. Now blic lelt It fair to 
t'twi-exHininc Jenny. "Know any- 
hcidy hBre, Was Burke? How do 
Sou hfrurc to worm your way Into a 

.-'.UdjU. 1 " 

"1 ctoii't know nnyhody and 1 
don't know anything. I thought 
I'd Juat call and ask for appoitiL- 
:ii'.(it-. " 

Mr., MulUns laughed lor it whah: 
lutiiitie, "Wiij-, cltlld, U you aw 
Uk Vruuaea that hjivo come and 
alayed In tills houw, and then gone 
to Uvo In □ slum ami tncti eone 
liomr or surt/tj carrying iraya In 
a Pl{'u Whistle! Then; are too 
many of them. You're prnt.ly. but 
not like llicm. Unle.w. you're c«sl 
for Minnie Mou»e * 

"You're mil wry eMounujiiiB." 
said Jenny glumly. "Is tt all done 
by Influence?" 

-Sun? tut Tell you wnat, You 
cultivate Mlra Reid. She's a head- 
ache, but she knons how Lo get on 
In life. Why. that girl's thirty it 
NhA!'fl a minute, and she's Kotnit to 
marry a director. That Ut, when 
Jus mile will go to Reno ..." 

Jetiny Unuted W aalc her how *he 
knev till thPAe thlrujft. but she said. 
Td be flad to meet this airl. I'd 
be clad of any httlp. eviln U li'< 
only telling mo thins.-?." 



The Detective's Wife 




RELAX' 
ACfffNG MUSCLES 

Drive Pain Clean Out 

VYfv-n >mir r.irt ncbi* ami burn. 
j^iVii fOVntvlf nnturn. uii.vifnin vi— 
litT tin* Oon »pp11r*r.i urn »t 

Mt J*i'uh'» ON and four ■-•U'Wl \»u 
H -iin i I' lr*t y.nii f<ji | , i,ui ..I 111 

ufi^lii to aiuw. ^rrtiHd juur >(ir,B 
mui'-'lv , r-lc«?( , . . fain You 
^i-ruraUi '"--I 'fir- unr-thins oil «ink- 
IflS .''i'ii ■niir liri'il liiUHCltiJ You 



■ in 



■ till 



ItlLJMi 111 i' 

wat."* Oil 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

WiuW Calawl AnJ You'll Jurat. «! of 
B«d ia lh« Monuov Foil of Vtifc 

l! in I itlt" ii,tr.ymir ly,»-ri.,[.vly. frtliMiilH 



UU fori Miur. 
Iimka Ifjue. 
rji. A I.. 



i Up.»iTUIiiiu.[.utllilu«klnJ!l J ll..|Iiiwfr <B -l ; . 

A.u Fur . AKI'Klra UllJu Urcr fltli. hf 
hail* Stuulxjrulr refUMjtiLf tli Ink vl*ai /a J 



"Well. ah* Uvea acroaa the landing, 
and aha Iceepa borrowing things 
lroin me and never returnuur llipin 
An cut far her breakfast, a lfmon 
lor her hair, a cup of nuitar, These 
Ihina* mount up. rtu next U> aup- 

portmif her * 

"Doeii nhe work In the atudla»5" 
"About <ince a month. Extra rjlrl. 
Ftrat-claia ward rube ami the lUra of 

I don i know what. She's worked 
In tuglu clubs doln? Unltotlon» She's 
too deNcoU' to dance or auytlurut 
likr work. But strong, enough to 
stay utit all nutht imoklnc Ln inula 
spots. But now she's not Lbix Telkttr, 
»(»«'« suing to be a atar. So .ilir 
thinks." 

"Dont you?" 

"Sot mnrb. He's Infatuated that's 
BlL It i all she can do to make 
it last till his wife gives her a 
chance lu net hold of him." 

Jenny fell naUKimted. The frail, 
doorbell ran*. "Bet that's her." 
said Mrs Mulllns. "Come to borrow 
n chop for dinner. Come alonti with 
me and tnakv up io her." 

Jenny went with her Into the 
'oyer. At the door stood a good- 
looktmr girl, with strlklutj dark rj,^ 
aim thirty hair. She vim holding 
a cigarette |n her hngerjl, Her voice 
was husky as If she smoked too 
much "Be a Rood aooui, Mulllin, 
I"m a shipwrecked sailor My lighter 
won't work, and I've got no 
matches," 

"Hit- are sonic," said Jenny, 
opening her bug. 

Airs. Mulllns introduced them 
"This J& my new roomer. Miss Reid. 
Preitjr, Isn't she?" 

"So. so." said the visitor, head 
on one side "1 like the way she 
does her hair Drop In and see ms 
if you're lonesome." 

"Thanks. I will I must hare 
«m you In a picture. Its seen 
you mnwwhfre." 

Miss ReW grinned pleasantly. "You 
natter me. Didn't know I stood 
out that much. Ill return the 
matches to-imirrow. So lung, I'm ln 
a hurry." 

Mr<=. Mull ins shut the door with a 
snap. "Lucky it's matcha*— not 
money. You've said good-bye to 
Uiem." 

Jenny went out after dinner and 
walked up the hill and round the 
house in ttw clear, cool night. The 
house was built up the hill so that 
tiie high end had six flows and the 
lower end had right. The two 
doors on the lower end were below 
the entrance level The Janitor 
and the superintendent had apftrt- 
menu cht:/c- 

Captaln Morgan's apartment was 
at the high end with his kitchen 
window overlooking !n? car park. 
Jenny looked at the window. Vs 
iwntld haw been possible for *oiih- 
one to go through that window hod 

II not Ultcn heavily barred With 
ornaciental iron. She femembprsd 
also that the evidence had shown 
ft wiia locked on the inside. 

She saw a door standing, open o i id 
entered, ft was the entrance to a 
buck MwtrrASC going up nasi the 
kitchen doors of nil the aparunenu 
on the high side of tlie building. 

Feeling depressed, slie walked on 
dp the hill to the summit, com- 
panioned by the dry rustling of the 
palms. Below were the light stan- 
dard^ by the tramlines running inxo 
Las Angeles. Beyond were the dis- 
tant Ugh!* on the WHs by Silver 
Lake. It was over here Uw frtiiht- 



Damp-set" 




YOUR HAIR 

AND LAUGH AT THE WlNOl 

Fnmou* Am«rlr«n 

keep lujir in firm !"•• 
troiLi w«%ca an<[ curls 
jtltautji amarUy ffraumrd. 
"Damp-M-ll mi i: " m tirk* 
on tny fi.ii. ,if nnvr 
— Iiikr* fnar mflluTr*! 
A*k voiir tln-mi-t t 
*tnrp or bnlrdrr»>rr 
fur a bollU- at VeiMUL. 




JU17 THBEE $TiPl IN IIJlHf.JfTr.HOf 

|. Hun a wel comb ihrou^b jnur 

lljir lU tl.ltM t l it. $. Briinlt ii ■■■M- 

tiwp.i of Vki.mol (jbrou^S llir hiiir. 
3. Arrarji-r ill Mdtei and riulk wilh 



CQnHnuflj from pa-ge 25 

eitftj woman had gone In her car. 
They eouUI not luivr Wrn the cur 
in th* dark nor t he Licciice iiunibor. 
ProlsJily no tnie wriuld hnve 
ai it. ii she lnwf came down the 
atlvcr wny atrd driven past ttiem. 

She weal toad, lo 'in cheApl? 
uriiiitp hatiw wilii iU, p^uda-Spnti- 
iato .,; „ hji.1,1,.- atut we/nt up to 
t*d, 

■J' tuiy ttKiu^ttL It unlikely tlmt tim 
Ojimbuyunt Mike JteUl would be WjJ 
h«lji to lirr, tatu Hhe hua a theory 
that you had luck If you helped 
hack Ret m yop. She went aiter her 
uuiCcLtfa hrKt day. 

Mle^ Ifr-id wiLH i'ii rpri>d| tit Jcrtny'fl 
tit^ineas in worry ins over a fiackftt 
of matches, End ahowed it Without 
her wheedliog grin, *4ir was defin- 
itely UijrljlKli mid disa^rcuable. She 
t Anif to the door In a bulhwrnp. "I 
,"u'. uuiug to wu^h my tialr. 
C'ajt't you tenvr tt till lo-morrnw?" 

"I wjinunl a smoti 1 , MiM Held, 
but. na inn iter Would you like dip 
to choiv you hovv I do my waves? 
Yours arc lot) loose You said you 
liked mine." 

Heid smiled cynlcaljy. "Old 
Mulllnn IldUs ti-een tellmu. you I know 
a thma or two- What a woman] 
Oh, ftlt riijtit, cjnit in. Ouhb you'ri* 
rim .;-mii* to biaxt tuiy hot com - 



«JfWNY m«nt in. 
Whtli^ Mi*. Reid shumpootid her 
hair. Jentiy told har liow the wnves 
hnd to be donu by tinnd Ln tint lines 
ou the head and pinimd there to 
dry. The prospect of hur tumul.u- 
uui hulr looking like J enoy 'a 
mil Mb Held iuto a good humor. 
Shi rinsttd her hair, soaked up the 
•enter running Truin It with u Unth 
towtil, bound a face tuwel round 1 1 
ntid wt down before her dMssing- 
rrjom mirror 

Jenuy got •■: newte ftltock. The 
nunliVc tyEect of Lirus folded towel 
hiding Llie yoldon h»ir nruswered the 
4|UJ-5tLon of vfettM *lenny bad seen 
tlit^ mrl before. Wtth dark hulr she 
would, be thi: double of Harriet Rux- 

tVith a fTtat effort she stood be- 
hind ihe girl L A cliAir Using the warn 
pui.it'iiQy wltiL the little plus while 
her heart heat like the wheel* of a 
train; "She's u inurcierer — ?ihe'5 n. 
tuurfivrer — afae'& a murd^rar " 

^ftrrwartl3. Jrnny HhDfjpird find 
dravn liottip to prepare dinner far 
["nm Whf*n Tip canie humr she vu 
In a fever ot exclbeni'.iit. "Tom, 
darling, I nuut know tills quickly. 
If a perw: n discovered he could 
louk extuily tiite anolhfr perjeon If 
he waft JilmlUr cloUiws and * dark 
wJLg. oould he iniperoormte that prr- 
itrm to ifet away with a murder ?*" 

Tom said. "Suv that again slowl.t- *' 

His brows rojse while Jenny re- 
pcitird rt. "Sounds twify^uTe on to 
somelhlngl yen, it oould be done. 
Don't toll me you've found—" 

Jenny srahbod hlft arm and putted 
htm to the dtnliiK-roout. "Hut yes, 
Tom. Tiwe'H a ffirl UvLnif at the 
Artiii ou the top floor, right above 
Cupiain Monjan's mnirnnont, thnt's 
die living ImuBr- nf Harriet Russell, 
nnh you'd BAViC guess ft bersUW tho 
a^hi> fancy cloUnui *nd shnuijy 
golden hair A back «t.Qlrcafn? goes 
nphf. from heT kitchen door to his 
kiu hen door. Slur could have seen 
htm ten time*, a day without anybody 
know.Tiif, II »he was careful "' 

Tom cluiiK to his tottfOj T.ii i ^ Mr», 
Rufisrirs lies. The fact they boUi 
come from Sun fYancl*oo " 

Jenny clung t,o Imt intuition. 
""Don't. Tom, Qive me u chnnce. 
TOD ms what Ui do noxt supptifdng 
this L-e the anAWur- — " 

"The Morgan cvpurtmenr is now 
empty, isnl it? So thojonltor would 
1M rne inT" 

"Good. If ftha won in the lxtibit 
or Eolnif down then-, there's nure lo 
■i" i ii-j. fih-i-vnilni.-i sninrwlii-n- 
Y«U tfet a print arul then IU try to 
roaWh tt." 

Jeuny wait too exctted to ent. 
That'u wuy. ni a&k her to iwturft 
:he sugw." 

She explained this while Tom •> 
with jslow. flutUTliift eji^flynient. 



CUnlMJi-WllUAtiaA Plt- IU.. Atdn-r 



Jonnv took a clean handkerchief 
with her when, ahe went la call for 
\lr> Mulllns' sugar MiM Koid ennn> 
lo the door after repeati'd rinumif. 
liiiRera miJ ci>mb — jujt n> fita crci^s-^Tained and ftleepy-eyed. Her 
like lr. You'll lie <1nli«h[eJ ! Hair j eyebrawa allot up to her mdKlucd hatr 
tl.jin with iho new railiionable ulieji Jnuny asked for the sugar. 
«h<rn— iifU ioiS. ii.ki^jI k*.tkiii|C i Her flckle nmlabllity vanJAheul "Some 
— and *tay* pr/fcrtly in artlrr all v *r> peculiar people occaaloiuUly 
tit) lang. A»k l#r Vklmol. | 1,1 our nnait 



Jenny tried not to hute her. "I 
don't *ec ahyriung peculiar In corO- 
ituj to you when we art short, You 
don't htudtntr to come to us." 

"What have you to do with tt?** 

"No AUgar lor my breakfast coffee 
if you don't return It." 

"Conic on in then." 

J'.-iihy stood in the kUcben while 
Mlsi Reid poured the sugar from a 
bag into M ■•. . .Mullla>' « - 1 j 3 - Hftc 
held the bowl or it in tuvr l«ng 
flnpeM Jenny took it by the handle, 
heart: going madly. 'Thanka. I 
wonder if you'd mlnu (ell in? me your 
nrU namr?" 

"Why- do you want to know?" 

"Juai wondered if you were a 
Mf-iiic Reia Id heard nhout." 

"Na My ruune * Heidi Now run 
On and let me get iwme sleep." 

Jenny paused on the landing out- 
side as the door shut abruptly be- 
hind her. and wrapped ihr a up to 
the handkerchief. Heidi. Bite felt 
weak with emotion If Tom found 
the prints it woe ail over — all over. 
One ghl tnv — and another in the 
trap eh? hardened her heart. This 
gir] deKcrvod Jt, She t*lep)»ned 
Tom At un- nffJce and told him to 
meet her in the hall below oa quickly 
aa he could with his Ungerprinta 
outfit. 

The janitor left them alone in the 
hamiled apartment, it tiad bean 
denuded of It* furniture, but Tom 
was, t\ai worried. It had not been 
cleaned and painted, except, for the 
removal of the bloodstain.-, in the 
kitchen. It was a small pEucr? of two 
room*, dim now with drawn blinds, 
but oihorwtse rull oi iunllght, Tom 
turned ihe *Iat* of t«he bltnite, 00 
tim 1 Uie mn came in, and made 
fftrntghL for the kitchen, 

There wcrt glass-fronted cup- 
board* for the china. "This," he naid, 
with ;. dtJlheraiely bui-tness-llke 
mtinner, '-la whftre vLdtltn; women 
leave their fingerprints." 

rjiiflhln to bear Ute tiUApense and 
the asocial Ions ol the place, Jenny 
a'nitcd to the living -room tooking 
tiiruugh the blind at the white hnubes, 
opposite with their fluttering awn- 
Utgs and their green gardens ter- 
raced up the hill. She felt as !f 
she had birds dytnir to her ->tomach. 
Suddenly Tom ihmtU'd. ■'Jenny, 
you're a wonder. Here xhey are." 

He put a call ihrouKh from Mm. 
Mulllm' apartment to a detective 
Iriend sn tlie polit?* department, and 
waited tilt he came The two men 
went in »o see Heidi Reid touether, 
wtiile Jenny piwkud up and drovt* 
home again. Tom hod a tuiay riuy, 
and to the evening ho totd Jenny 
Mlw Held 's fiiory, 

She hod started her career very 
young singing to a chwip c&bEiret in 
the village of New York. A man had 
offered her a Job In 4 cabaret ln 
Panama. Pull of lite tunt for adven- 
ture, tihe had gone and been trapped 
into a ttflpfkved life there. 

Cfiplahi Morgan had come into 
Panama on hts j»hip and fallen in 
love with lu»r atid ^ivea Iter money 
to eo to San Francisco, hia home 
port He hod supported her them 
for .several years and she had saved 
out of his money till one voyage she 
had left San Prdiiciaco to fcia 
abnence ainl gone to Hollywood and 
chaiLijcd her name. 

She was just making headway 
when he was fired from the com- 
pany for losing a ship and aet out 
to find tier. When, he did find her 
she implored him to leave her alone 
t?o that shi* could take t.hr chanre u 
new love affair offered to get on in 
life. But he wa.'i mnd with jealousy. 

She had not intended to kill tani 
but on the night of the murder she 
hnd gone into his apartment from 
the back stairs on her way out to a 
party. He hnd llirttatened ta lollnw 
her and expose her past if she wont. 

His revolver wa* lying on the 
kitchen table between them She 
picked 11 up and Mred At him on n 
wild impulse. Hie falling body bail 
wedged, the kitrhen done and she 




MARCOS ■ AND - PRIMROSE 
printed crept frock from Cre#rn, 
wtlh fntjh V neckline ar>d iof\\y- ' 
draped yoJte. V nprcssfd pttutt, 
tubular, tlbon'-itngth tlrc-vci. 
and u ion* ivatitfwc art import tint 
fanhian nam. 



could not move it without being 
ftioinex! witlt bloool 

She had waited panic -stricken for 
people to eonaf, but volne* went on 
outside and nobody cume. Stie 
looked througji ttie living-room blind 
and saw ■:.(- people - m 1 1 ■ . : 1 ■■ at the 
kerb. She waited and walt£d, but 
Ihuy J.U11 lingered. Plnalty she 
decided to hide hvr hair and hur 
dress and make a run for it In the 
dark. 

She pinned a pair of his black 
Aocks. tightly round her head Like a 
turban uml put on a black alpaca 
Jacket he wore In the house over the 
glittering Top of her black drew. She 
wn Alied ttw gun, made mro there 
Wnfl nothing of hern Ih Lhe apart- 
ment, avhd slipped out uf tin- door 
quietly. 

The boy ha.ngiin: holly an the 
cntrtvrici? door had nearly stopped her 
heart beating But lie called. 
"Hello, Mrs. Russell" She Rot buck 
her breath, anrtwer^d, "Hello, 
Qrumpy," and ran up to nor car. 
drove over the hill to Griffith Park, 
burnt the socks and the Jacket, and 
went on to the party. 

She agreed It wa* a terrible ner- 
vous .ftroJn to iftny on at the Pepper 
Tree Arms while the trial was ill 
progress, but ahc had a leJuH on her 
apartment, and was afraid ^ryuic to 
get out of it would draw Rttentlnn 
to her. 

And Lhe was darned right U 
would," added Tom. "It took a 
moufte to trip her up Tlie heartless 
little boast. Hard a* nalh^and 
clever ' 

Jenny alghed deeply. "T^tl me 
something pleasant. Hdw happy the 
RuraeUif are, fnr instance " 

"t hnwen't the anrdB for Brent 
Russell's condition. They'll tell yon 
themaelvaa And you'll be a jjuiwcas 
In this town if you don't watch out." 

"Ill wninli." said Jenny. "I like 
my life the way It ut , . y 

Tom was teanlng batk In hla 
chair, "Oh. boy, women are the devil 
when they take to crime They're 
worse than men. They're so dam 
ruthlnw " 

"And wtien they take to detecting 
It?" inquired Jenny 

"You could learn. Ycu have a 
talent. And the right luck."* He 
got up and sussed her exuberantly. 
'"You must, admit you had thr* luck." 
He patlrtl the bulge of the wallet 
containing the cheque ln ids left 
breast, pock ex. 

(Copyright! 



Good Cooks rely upon 

BOVRIL 

Bovrlf is the Power of Beef. 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 4885 



omenta 



September 27, \<H\ 



The Australian Women i Weekly 



31 




S.O.S. FOR 

Your hands ore con- 
stantly under observation, so examine 
them critically and devote plenty of time 
to keeping them soft and lovely and natlt- 
always perfectly manicured 




AFTUR. n ilav m f.lir sun, June Travis, Warner starlet, allows lew 
minutes' beauty treatment for hr.r hand* before gelltMj \ntu bed Atlr- 
u ntfnny ihoruuahi//. xhr manage* well vrtlh toothing trrtom or Jobon 



HONEY - HA I RED HKO sta r Helrm- 
Whitney tji the lucky passes lor of graac- 
fttl and expressive hands with lony . 
tapering nails She cleverly brine? them 
into the limeiH^ht with vivid nail 
'artier and huge dress ringi. 



<3 



many people suy, 
"Bands are the first 

J UiLng 1 native in a 

' stranger." that it Is well to 
realise that they probably take 
second place to faces as a 
means of expression. 

Don't reel your hands urn "un- 
tinaad" brctniM* your work rules out 
thr use at n&U varnish WHI-kopt 
m Lap*, r. rmiLs ore attractive Ji 
poUAhcil with a pultnhlnjr atone i 
point » ports girli "rould be well ad- 
vtaed to note. Deeply 
cellared nail* With 
twcedn ka country *ur- 
roundiugs bk dot, neceft- 
iu-lry amort. 

Strongly capable 
hands can be tui iiiifm - - 
titr- the excitingly ethereal &o 
und?rhL*nd thr- type of hannS 
you've got —king, short, round, ar 
BUm— and compare them with your 
nwn peijtortflJily 

ir ytniT T^eTwnwlJly Id naturally 
colorful you can prohably make a 
auccftW. of vivid nail TumL-ihtT, 

A "pastel" type, with Drr-jtden 
delicacy, should Avoid dMp *hud« 
and ata r.j ji- tighter ones. Always 
claahe* in make-up h in 
Clothe*--» coral bp-NUcJc will ruin 
the effect of cyclamen nall> 

Your Jionda ohouJd. reflect your 
p«W3TiaUiy ha ft- rnenna of eajpro*- 
-n A tranquil uwi|*rmrmnt should 
never flaunt even thr mewl beauti- 
ful pair of hand* it) wild titttiicMla- 
Urm fpmceful repose would be note 



ANETTE 




MART CARLISLE, Paramount, scrubs her Hands and naita at tea*/ 
twice a day using a ttny trrwtfi with firm brlxtles, aoiut naa-p, and ufarm 
water. This nnt only keeps them immaculately cfr#n, but rfim-QVes 
d*Q4 cutitf* vnif. jtrtjmnies cirwlalivn 



effective here But don't rd to [be 
uther exiremf ahd be m hand-soy 
Unit y<ni are constantly Iryirm lo 
hidr Lhnm jryil because you Idealise 
the vaaon of the alim. elongated 
type. UtiRiiulty niannetnr; to bear thr 
Hdk-lil ol a cUtarplte-rholflBr. 

The U'nl<ir W whichi you wrtsh your 
hondH should nryer hi' too hoi or 
too cold Lukrwnrm I* the Ideal 
irmptTttl'-trc. and attei wnAhlng In 
wop and wntK »Jw*yi msuuume 



with h hfUid lotion or rrnnm Hull 
Blycerine and twlf rnacwtttirr l» in 
old sLandbv. and ver>' pi3od 

We-iir rubht'T glnvr, 1 . * - hrTi yon nrr 
wnshinp-up and Drdlnary coltoh 
orif» when ycu ore imtcnirrit m roiLrcfr 
Muu£«Knrk or TiardfidnE; Tf Uw 
h;itnJ . are In a dry. cracked con- 
dition, maasnge well with a jfood 
nouruthlUB cream, and leav^ on all 
nlfbt. Olovcs should be worn lo 
keep The Rreasc Irpm the ahrreto. 




*w;cn(ic ih wmte iov» iia» aJ h 
'taiirvp Iptuo'v n :km vo import 1 
lu irt*<'«i4tt? .vsd dOD*?Jt *v*ll 

tfie& ioh -Jni fcHiuiwK- iHati t 

itj pHffiir*- v - ill' ■ "-■ 

drryni, n' smdim n rfrn c 
i!uii riftrl i briitcilio! m "klcti* 

<"*£*CM. tACHEL BaUNETTE. &UN1AM AND NATUHAt 



ERASMIC FACE POWDER I't 
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Of course they did! 
And you'll find that nine people out of 
ten would give you the same answer because 
this truly Australian soap has the fragrance of 
the Australian hush in every cake, Protex is a grand 
soap to use! It makes your skin clean and glowing and 
it guards you against infection. Protex contains an antiseptic 
MUCH MORE EFFECTIVE THAN CARBOLIC. 
And Protex in safe for sensitive skin. Buy Protex for the family 
at hiimr and luck a few cakes ol Prolcx into lour next comforts 
parcel for the hoys in (he fighting services. 



Listen in to "Rue and Shine" cvcrY Wednesday night at 8 o'clock 
on 2G8. 2WL, 2CA, 2HR. 2LM. 2NZ, 3AW. 3HA, 3SH, 4BH. 4AY, 
•>GR. 5DN. 5RM. 6PR, 6TZ, 7LA. 7DY. 7H0. 7QT. 7BU At 8 15 on 
2GZ, 2KA, 3TR AT 8 30 on 38A, 3SR. 4RO 
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A RE you often too tired to enjoy your 
dinner? Relax over a fruit cocktoil, 
then marvel at your hearty appetite. 

Do you feel that your table routine 
needs brightening? Commence the meal 
with o fruit appetiser salad, fruits ore as 
%\. colorful as flowers 

I Do you want to give a party look to 
|| your dinner? Place an appetiser salad at 
| each place. Easy to look at, these fruit 
| appetisers ore o source of protective 



lUIMHUIMimilH 



JL'Sl ! AK.E one look at this \trnpwna array ol Irwt cocktuih and talnrtul salad dmhet, and th 
rry them our an the family and trench Ihetr tares light up. Specially go*>d for the spring txaxu 



fllESE recipes are 
/ guaranteed to pop up 
jaded appetites. 

FHOSTED CITRUS Jl!U:K 
COCK TAIL 
Chill onuses, grapefruit and 
lemnn thoroughly before «queexrnc 
J!ii ■-■ Mix I 'iff orange juit-r with 
I rup crapef run Julcr and I drsserl 
npunn Irnlau Juice. Add 1 cup chilled 
timtrr air. 

Dip ine coclrtail sIsewi rlnw- in 
orange Juice and then to ougar. 

SP1CKU FRUIT COCKTAIL 
Mix I cup orange jujrr. 4 cap 
pineapple jut--.- !-3rd cup whIct, \ 
•■ ..■■!>.■. i:. {rated lemon. 1 leaspiiou 
nntrnce. pinch cinnamon And - 
rlimra and aaiar to lastr. 

Cilill ant] auci an equal quantity 
or soda water. Serve at oucr. witb 
rvi! cherry in eufh glass 

AJTI.K, OBANGK AND GKAPE- 
I Kl IT WEDCK riALAIl 

Cut oranges and ijr»rMrfruit into 
eight wedges and cut off rind, leav- 
ing cleon-cul fresh edges ctioeae 
red apples and cut Into wedges 
about 1-inch tlilrk and remove core, 
but not afcto. W«Uc alternate 
oranse. apple and grapefruit «c- 
utm* lotfllier into a half circle. 
Serve on lettuce wllh « aharp cock- 
tail sauce 
OKANUG FBITIT COCKTAIL 
Mm sewiuiu ot oranges, halved 
ilMn-borncs and white (iriipes W 
dleed pineapple Chill Before 
wrvlne iprlnxle with .'sherry, iflngcr 
syrup, elder or ginger »lc. Trip 
Willi creen eherry or mint iprM; 

•HKEBD PINEAPPLE COCKTAIL 

Cut fresn pineapple into ciilMin, 
Sweeten allihily with aplced honey 
and lose In freshly -chopped mini. 
Serve lit compote Klaaton with 
austared edge. Top with inunisclitno 
cherry 



PLNL'AeTLE iVND CH.EAM CIIKKSK 
APPETISER 

Chill pineapple. Remove peel arid 
hard core. Out into rings. Sprinkle 
llghllj with lemon juice or aherry. 
Arrange itikji lettuce leaves on in- 
dividual ft&lad plate Place Circle 
of pineapple an each avid lop with 
cream cheetie. rolled Into balls with 
butter Data and tossed in freshly- 
chopped mini, or parsley 

GBAPrCf KlUT GINGER. 
APPETISEB 

Hi* 2 cups or dlf.ed grapefruit. I 
cup of pineapple and 1 tablespoon 
of flnely-choppcil ginger and 1 
desscrisporrn giniter syrup Chili and 
irt'v, Ln grapefruit halves or gins* 
compote dishes, l^eeorate with a 
sprig of mint. II liked sprinkle with 
sherry and a little castor sugar. 

■ dlipl'illi I»l ►fNIUllllllH 1 

By MARY FORBES 

Cuter} Kiprrl U Th- 
A,...f-li-M wtnrii'i Wwklr 



trntOBMU SALAtt SADUEfc 
Sharp Cocktail Bauce: Mi* I 
tablespoon leronn Juice. 5 or 3 drops 
W 'an (".l*T\liiir satire, 1 Uawpoon 
bur%rraiHsh * a u e e, J tfispoon 
mUNlitrd. 1 tablespoon viins.ii 
Combine well Chill. Toss "lad 
frull m Ihli uiuee., or p-iur a few 
di-ftps oh lop of *ach fruit cock- 
la II. 

Piquant SUure: One Uble»poon 
lemon juice. 1 tAble^poon tn'in 
ffymp. 1 Ublcspoun minced cdrrj. 
1 Ubl«spuon tomnto ketchup. Com- 
blur A nH nhlll. 

Toamlo Cn-Jim Sauct: Whip 
otw-ihlr<l cream into 1 flip tomato 
purer. Arid 1 desert* piion Irmon 
jufee, few (irop* of om'no julre. und 
t drops. Worcesler*hire Mutt This 
\% foorl with perlrd orange 
apple MTttan* ncnrd In ruekixl. 



IIONEL'DEW MELON COCKTAIL 
SALAD 

Otnl I melon and m: Into wcdse>. 
Roll cream cheese tu.d clUappctJ 
].nv:-:''i viT I g Lngpr Lnta 5m all bikllE 
with nuller pnti Lightly sprinkle, 
the. meioii with sherry at lifintio 
juice or Ringm syrup. Pile crnain 
...■!*-.• and ginger b.-ii. cn •a\-.:--- 
and pfimlsti with liny lettuce euris 
ol nun! Bprln 

MELON BALL COCKTAIL 

Wltfi a flmall melon hflll ecn^p 
<ur tt^t&liuoh or Large saltcpaon ir 
you an* \try eleven ahape baltfl 
from & pink wmtermulon. jtllnw 
nxiknielon or papaw, und from a 
pnlt green buueydew. Chill PIU- 
mixrid balls \nta a gl*ss rompat* 
and sprlnkk* with nhPtry cr 1*imon 
juice and sun.tr ^yrup. Onralirh 
wttlv h mint tiprlg. 

TOMATO JVim COCKTAIL 
To li cupn UtttlaXa Juictr (fresh 
□r tlnrred) add 1 dessertspoon ILnely- 
imopped eschalot Chill thoToushly 
nod Jitraln Add 1 desserispocin 
letnrji] JiiiiM!. few -dropa Worceater- 
ahlre i ■ i . ^ , I d ftsaer tispfjtin fiuga r 
and daa£i of -wit. and pepper. 

AVOCAIKI IHNNt.lt KTABTE& 
Cut avueado In rltiga and remove 
hard centre. Sprinkle freely with 
ah wry or -n Bugnr s>ttjp pepped up 
with Ifinaon Juine and cloves. Chill. 
Fill centre with dlrrd pineapple and 
banana, boshed liifhily In A t.htek 
Kitgar syrup and t rr-shty-rihopned 
nun\ ljt>ok.s good and tantes better. 

>ll 111 h PEAR ArPETISrIK 

Chill tinned Bartlett rtfar*. Drain 
and sprinkle liberally With equal 
parts nf [emfin and orange Juice. 
Hell crram cheese uitfl ballit nnd 
toas in grated, ornnRe rhid and 
flnelv-ehapped |1mer. Kll the 
pear hollows with rreum cJicene, 
Serve on crisp lettuw KnrninTiril 
wli.h mint sprlKn 



\ ASHAMED OF 
HIS WIFE! 



Ji'hn AVjrffin had twen happii* m*r- 
rirJ fur *rwo vv*i». Hr titi-"ti hi- 
in'. r . . Then, i/i-rfay"* enlru (Irojji 
brgnn tit trli on hfr rtcrr*>> . . - 




Happed, fiimpy nerve* are a Burn iign of Nielli-Starvation. 
K fM hi-l lirrd all ihr limv, even wnJte up lireii. pet run dawn, and 
your nerves arc nigged, then biart drinking Horlinka every nigltl 
leffnri' lieJ. ^our sleep will he realty iNrnclirifll and 
recuperative. ThU nouri^hinf^ well halocrrd food 
■ivr* yun llic nr'ra viiulily nrr^Hary lo kcejp yn\ir 
ne nr> Ml vn i\y ■ Ho r I icks ia piicrti f roni I Jti. 
Kconuiny »»Mt. 2 fi K Special Pack with Miter, 2 - 



HORLICKS 




aqulftir 



NIGHT-STARVATION 

katau r«Ut «ka itraln 
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PlllZE-WlNNINU RECIPES 



C /HIS interesting best 
/ recipe competition Is 
J upon to everybody All 
* — you have la do to enter 
Is write uut your favorite 
recipe, much name and 
address and send to this office. 

First pri2e of El is awarded 
tor the best recipe received, 
and 2,'ti consolation prhte for 
every other recipe published. 

(JOl.liLN rmtrEFRVIT puffs 
WITH UONKV ( REAM 

Peel two Brapelruit and divide in 
sccUuns carefully remuvlng all 
white Warm uotnr honey and run 
It ni;ii; t nod stand axlde 

Make a batter with eftg and milk 
and enuugh. tell-ralsing flour to 
make d nice mixture. 

Oram grnpelrult. dip earn section 
into bftLler and fry a golden colur. 
Drain an kitchen paper and keep hot 
in oven till ready to .verve 



• Here are some more delicious recipes 
sent in by our readers. First prize this 
week goes to a South Australian reader 
for a delectable grapefruit dish 



llaiiry Cream: Inlo uiu- cup or 
i-renm beat one large tablespoon 
uf slightly- warmed lioney. Sprinkle 
puffi, Willi castor sugar and nerve 
with cream. 

first Frur nt CI la Mrs. t QatUm, 
Arrher St., Clare, S.A, 

SULTANA TKA TWISTS 
One |H>und lli-iit iilntll wit, in*. 
Hlgar. 4o]l MllWlnVti, II leahpiiuio 
hakinc powder. :.<u butter. 2 ejeev 
milk lo mis. 

Slit ftonr. salt, and baking powder, 
nib In butter Add sugar and sui- 
ikhm. 8tlr In well-bcaum eirgs and 
enough milk to mix 1a a atlS dough 
Roll dough out into oblong thane 
Cut tnlo three slripn. 



Plait ulrlpn, rut piallA, jnd 
form inlo rolls Brush each 
roll with a little egg mixed 
wllij rullk Bake in a Jiut oven 
.Serve not or cold, split and 
buttered. 

< mi Priw of to 

MIm Beryl Jnuu. ml William 
HI Balat-ljva. Vh-. 

BANA.NA Bl'TTEKSCOTCH 
CAKE 

flnr anil llirri'-uaarlrr cups 
brawn *u£ar. , ru|i Irullrx. 11 clip* 
milk, 3 egg*, well bealeu. 3 cups 
flnur. 3 e«-as[Mion.s baking puwdrr. 

; teaspoon sail, and 1 teaspoon 

vanilla. 

Combine one cup ul brown lunar 





\ cup butter, and i cup rj| milk. Cook 
u> hard-ball atftgc, Gn.iJijaU> add 
remainder or milk, treated, stirring 
eooatt*nUy. Coal. Cream remaining 
auortciiing until MR Blend in 
rr/iiiuiuii|£ brown sugar and fetid 
sggt. beating until light ural (lulTy. 
Mix and sift dry ingredients and 
add to crtram^d mixture nk-emately 
with huktiirftcotcli mixture. Flavor 
witch vanilla. 

Baku tn u 10-inch greased N.>uf-jju]t 
In b moderate nvcu about 50 to fit) 
minutes. FroM. with icinn made by 
mashing- 1 banana inio Si r.'up5 
powdered :-.ut:nr. add a dn&h of sail 
and 1 teaspoon lemon luiw Top 
rake with s\w.vi\ bnnnna& just before 
serving. 

Consolation Prw at SJ/G \.„ Mr*. 
M. Kisby. 2't Dumblel.Pti Kd_ rVm- 
hwrat, X.S.W. 

HOT » 111 %.•:>»• SCONES 
flub 4ui_ htillpr in Ilk «:ir-raiMnp 
Boar, Uipq viir In i Ic&«p<hjei mH 1 
tcaspunn eieli enotiped Irmon peel 
nul». cnrranlA, taHriiu. 2(tt. ■ t -i... 
sugar. ] i !■ rwprton g ru und $ i np.- 1 , 
and liw. de»irrat«d eiM-onut. Mjk 
to daufh with u bratm 3 Lablc- 
!>]h>aiUi limp rnrdllJ, ami ahftUl i nini 

mm. 

ftoll mtjI like .nrohf- dough and cm 
Into shapes. Buke 30 to 12 minute* 
tn a hot oven. These keep well, und 
may bo reheated for tl>e after 
I'Lavtng been kept for a tew rlfiy;;. 
tjerrt with butter- 

Cunsnlatinn True of tH* In Mr\, 
G. Tnrnouth. S3*. Lnwer North tiiJ 
Prohprel, S^. 

Knur ponntb of apt>1r--c wfj-lvw-il 
after I hr j nrc |iarrd ftnd rut iutn 
i]UarU*T%. Then nukr m. vat up, pfa 
uf aue-r builtrtt l D a pint of walcr. 
and rrnur ihlii over apptes. 

Ixt KUnd lor twn dayjs Tlien add 
41to. suBiir. grated rind of 1 lemon, 
and Juice of thret*. Tie grated rind 
ol luiuGii In a jjiikiliti List: ,v:in Hi.iv 
ot bruised whole gU^t-r and simmer 
till a nice brown < ■>!. .r Bottlr 
and seal. 

(uiisitlullon Pr-hw of lo Mi>. 
V. A. Ralliiierr, 217 Mu C UI lid.. 
Ir.miritii 

RANANA MKAT LOAt 
One |h>UTid uf raw nivaL rhopped 
Mm 1 l^hlrspoon rhupned onion, 
' teaspoonti ^*Jl. I Mr* teaspoon 
penper, I rup soft hre&drrnmti«, 
a.,1nf -cup mantii'd h«nnna (I nuuthed 
rfanunki.fi, \ traspoun dry mv^tATtl^ 
^ peehMf h»minaiv i-nt m halVM, 
Ivncltiwlae. 



KXtFE-PL£4TKt> tknis are easy 
fy kctrp i?i pleat, says Miss Precious 
Minutes. Betty Grablr, 20th Cen- 
tury-Fax *tar, timkej a co*f /or 
/Kir sfctri hjf cutting Hit toot off 
fl worn stlk *twkinv and hemming 
flnrtijf. Sh* then slip* the skirt 
inside and hango it up 



If ixs /'r^c/oiiA 

J>EPOkHI putLmg woollies away lor 
the .summer grvn them Uiu 
treatment: Dissolve a pound ul 
ajum in four quarts oi water, dip 
woollies in. dry and put them away 
unirtmcd. An excellent protection 
agttUut mutlu. 

* • d^ak'-*'' 

'po reuovaie ihnbby black suede 
Khtics mix equal quantllieu ol 
olive oil and black ink and npp];- 
tn The shoes with nit old toothbrush. 
The surface will dry with A Ireah 
nap. 

* * * 

IN excellent trmertjt'ncy tiecura- 
* tion for cake.-, and irillcs Lt 
inndr by stuThiE a drop or two of 
cochineal into u tablespoon of desic- 
cated coconut, 

JjUSTERlNO ol paint on a from 
door exposed to the sun inn be 
prevented by giviiu> It, a rub over 
once ■ week with olive nU PotLih 
with a ssfl cloth Good &[» for 
any vaimlfiheil Itkrilwood door 



Mix wmelher meat, union, salt, 
pepper, breadcrumbs, and mantled 
bananas. Add mu.Miird which has 
been moistened with u little water. 
F'crm mixtnre into c not mil. and 
place In ti nieaned bakiint-illiiti Bake 
In a moderate oven |350 dog F, I 
basting occasionally with Juice from 
meal. 

When loaf has baked iibom U 
minutes, plrtc* banaiiA hulver> arouuil 
and on top nf lonf Bsale baluiniiii 
Willi jua-r from meal »nn sptmklh 
with sail Continue baking lor about 
15 tn 20 mliiulux Itinser. or until 
bonnlllu are done. Tliii ahoulii 
make jiuHlclent Iot ax people 

Two atrlpa ol bncun mnv be placed 
on top ol men I loaf before bakinR 
for baMtine purposes, (inn m add to 
flavor 

C oriaiitatkm rrlze <il t/t In Mr> 
E. M Cnllrrll. IfuMtenn St_ 
N.i i 111 Mncliay. t)lrl 
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Keep On 
Smiling 

Always 
Have 




EXTRA 
MONEY! 



"*es. extra monry will help you keep 
nmlling. nnd here'* your treat rtianee 
to have U. by making French Flowers 
at home for Ui In all kiiida of 
mau-naJo, for Ureaa-weur add nill- 
Imery Flowers are not now imported 
—and urgently needed. Thin new 
emfl win prJnp you in that extra 
money qulckiv No experience re- 
quired. Diitnnce no di^dvojiltiep 
.MuLtrlttL^ una Working OuLnt FJtfCt: 
Bd OUR MAKICETTNG BOND 
■uwurca ft ready Bale for your work 
You earn an you learn. Don't delay' 
Remember; these flowcra mmi! be 
MADE IN AUSTRALIA NOW! Join 
I hi* new Industry, nnd always have 
-itra money for your needs! We pay 
'ftrwarding charges on all ttoweni 
•LinpUrrj from pny Slave, and paek- 
Juji eases are Free, 

I A PAIUj, ART 1NDERTKT, 

■ - f i ■- 1 1 . , li..mlifM r.'. tn.itlrtri.nh M.. 

»DNET. lln :i.:r U !'c, BuTbaBin*. 
.Vl|| mil I filillcailon lo tn< pfruc aADit Mtq 
tr»< back Khi>v|pc tinw I **d tulr rati* 
by mikir.e AowtJi fur »«m — § 1 l«o toui 
y.lJiKETISC BOJtD and HPSXTAl. SF'P.rNd 

->prm 




W.W,' ir.'ti ii 




7 W4" QUINS don't mmd Jamwork wh+n rfreir leafhtr rendt a At cry. and they love to hear thrir fgcnrittt 
read over and oi-#r. iiVrr you ,w fry tht Vtiritd expression* their intent mttrvtf Bi thmt hear "Aladdin 
and HU Wondnrftii Lomp/' Uft to right; Cecil*. Yvonne, Emilit, Marie. Annette. 



WHY BE FAT? 

LOSE 4 TO 7 lbs 
IN THE FIRST WEEK 

NO DIET OR 
EXERCISE 

JUST 
TAKE 
BONKORA 
DAILY 



Mwt f*L people In** lt». m Axj 
lhl« »*r>. quirk w*> V«u ran. 
ton. evrn If your only fat Ha* 
*eerurd a hnpHru burden. Hmi- 
Knrt reduce* tiruvit-t pmrU 
Pnt, m after the fin* few da>P 

vuu will »cr doulilt rhln, rat at* 
kip*, bgrt, and walsL disappear, 
[■vine »»y to ■Hm, joiiiMbI 

ClttTTflSL 

Eat heorry megjs yet 
lose for 

Vo m >i irn iWIIkJuut hwaJ* 

UiraoftiMll |f<-ftlHl*nt. tVunKrrra i Irtp'* 
■ it ion rrditrr* *l T-»i1 Tai« 

dn'f rich ri i- a. tflffltl on i if 
»ad r>in aw n bnUh and vlranr. 

BonKorQ contains no 
harmful drugs— no 
thyroid 




HOW TO KEEP FIT 

\ nil ran't Itcp fit tF yon suffer "from rnn- 
I'jpnllun. CunutijiLitiun wps ctvsfirjr, make* 
inu feel tired antl u off<j0lottr* NVAL. 
ROSEN, the Rtnttle laxalite eaitln ctm- 
Mii^atinn qtiifkEy and naiutaHy, Figsrn 
is innde Irora tliree, of Natnre 1 * own 
t»i3iT[Tra^iMBi t Scnm nnri Caitcara. 

'l !iil»whv FlRiiell is NOT tiiliit-fiirtniiiLj. 
snd why it if Rood fur curry member uf 
the family — tlx futmt&en oa well ft» 
l lie pmrrrMtps. jr'iMO i* laid by cbdntftl i 
r erywliere, i.'JJ ft Liu. 

Nyal Fitjsen 

r OR COHSTIJ'RTSOM 



ATlEtiT: Doctor, I 
have had the most 
aw)ul neuralgia lately. 
]# It's been irtvtng me 
nearly marl. Do you think I 
should have my teeth ex- 
tracted f 

DOCTOR : Them is n!w»yji a 
chuia' Chat an infected tooth a 
nuifluf. oeuralstn. But lii-Iore 
nmlrins uy drtuctc and Irrpvocablr 
•Idctaloni alwut ttwtta extractions it 
Li adirLiitbk to have n com- 

plete overhaul by a comprU'ilt 
nactilfflL man. 
Neurmnjlii Is a pain In the nurve. 
Ab « Bciim-al nde the pain occurs 
on one Hide o( the fuce or jaw, and 
comes on In attnekjj thi^t- liu; any- 
thing from n mere fraction of a 
second to more than a minute^ As 
anr ot my [lat.tenta reeently 
described it -neuralgia ia not un- 
like the |Mln InfllctKd by a dentl*t 
drilling too clone to » »rvi, 

"But." my patient added, "whereas 
you can tell the dentist to stop, nil 
the Telling In the world has no effect 



« 21 bun ( — 

Neuralgia 



' ti mint ■ liiiiimaimiHuimuiiHiirPillS 

On the nrurul&la " A peeiillai'tLy 
ftbout ij'.-.i-. is tliat Lliere l: urtcn 
one paxtlcular Jtpfll on the 1*9 
which, Tlien tfluehcd" or otherwise 
ktlmulALed, will Atari up an attack, 

Teniae spots arc JttioviTi nft tritrgcr 
rones ana I suppose one teaaon why 
prup]e ao often associa.t»; tif?tiraEgia 
with teeih |A tlmt the aitexi a,c,t4 
as a "trttfBer wite," and an aLLaek 
is stKi-UHl by the; cmt pf chewing. 

It te quite passilsit? ror nfurnlcia 
to have its origin In Infected :eeth, 
but it Lb equfllly likely to artiie from, 
other foci ol Infeeunn. An lnl»L'- 
tion of the ear, for inBtu-nce, niny be 
respaiiKitile, likewiAr *,tie xinuiu^, or 

The trouble may cinnr up wnen 
the itource of infeetjon In removixl 
On the other hand, medlnaJ re- 
seurth of recent year* baft shown 
that many dlaeafea have then 
primary cause- in some deficiency In 



the dk'C. 



and 



to conetit thb df-flclcnej*. Over- 
tiaul your diet. A diet thai £2 
overloaded with while bread and 
o'.lirr refined white Hour product* 
guch *b b.BCUibk cakm, actmeA, 
*tejimod pudding. a»d ready- 
prcppi'cil brc&kftu: ccraola 1» most 
likely to be dtifick-nt in VUntiiUi B, 
Fixr In the tnUllnj: of white flour 
nil the Tt'ry er>seTiti[Ll wheatgenn in 
removed. 

Vitamin B la found Lil all whole 
(train cereal products— *suoh ss 
whalemen] brrad nnd wholemeal or 
onTTnenl bruasfost ceroabi. 

!: L. found alno in ex- 
tfortft. in aarne meiita ■uch. as pork, 
and 10 a leawrexLcntUi peaa. b-sana. 
and nuta. Potatoe* are fairly rich In 
thi*. if they are not pwled. 

For LmitittlbiUr relicif at neuralfia 
in cases Lhougn: to be due to a 
dr-rklmcy ol Vltumln a. doctors 
often prescribe IqJoclLoiu 0 f ViUmln 
B. Same excellent resultj* h*ve 
been obiaiited wil.h, this treatment, 

£0, : i you i'vr-ti liiink about 

sacriftclrt^ your ceem, yd along to 
your doctor and have a thorough 
overhaul. 



mMj kuniliM , , , II k In 
tatt lffWflc)»l t» r»« iiili.ni. 
[,.< A k»Hlr — 1 e it a.11 : □riiili.U ■ >3iJ 
UMl llih troHlBPiJl b*w< Sm 

l«niM> In rr'f" *mi"M rp»_ 

If I- ■•- ■ ■ m I MlPpij. wnat 

n<* tn t>*ttsi| limit U H'wfln Aefimiov. 

racintt Uunttt, Ift* <)*«rf« rirvvU 
MH1n>«. Vri W 



HOW TO BE FIT 
THOUGH FORTY 

v, .'.,! ■ tlio meanlnt: of nit Mi!' tnIR 
about the horruri of inidtMi^-ace? 
If you 1- I thai life haa toai ita 
mi, that "ii -•■ no longer capabH 
of com petlns wit h yonzt re r di n a 
arid women, there*:! 011K nne mean- 
Ins— ynu noi.d W INC AUNTS tmil'.yl 
WTTiCAKKia. a ilrliciou* bli>nd of 
n» r ,rinhinjj whirs and atrenethenrns 
1 'lLiLtuiL/i, will put yuu on your iocs 
In no timn. Over J&.OOO reeotc- 
niendatlonB Ironi nicdicni melt 
ti*-#Uj*y to H n fifffM-tiveneeF!) ?"d 
every luan ajid woman who fenla 
k.'. all rationed either mentally <tr 
phynically, «ho(nd take It. Gel « 
tHiltle of WlNCARTVltf to-day (r»m 
your r hernial. 



SORRY -BUT YOU'RE WRONG! 




FAINTING VOW KAILS IS NOT 

A NEW IDEA CLEOPATRA 

PAINTtD HIR HAIlS 




5CARIIJC IS HO CUM fOR 
HICCUPS 




tHHAUHC CAMPHOR Will NOT 
PMVINT DIStASt 




INOICtSTIOli IS NOT 
NlCtSSAMLY CAUStD BY 
BOLTIHC FOOD 



jL, _,„ry, (-•!. wd l.WW* i W*- 
lndi»e.l.Wl - J' l 27,,* •»» 1" °' 

..id in tht wmuh. H.»> • « T M lia 

HirerateJ ,Maan«m Is , " ,™L .„d 1/1 the 



neuralifU, and other nerve com- 
plninta fall into this ctoin. To-day 
pt-oroinent m^dtctvl men tell us 
Umt (be mo*t probable eauBe of 
nf iirltlB and neuralgia m a cH nciency 
or VlUmln B. 

Thb* Vituniin B If. a complex imb- 
alance in cur food that Is ueces- 
aary anions' other thing* far the 
healthy functioning of the various 
pnrtji of our nerrous system. 

If you are wLr.o you will take step* 



aiandaid 



For young wives 
and mothers 



THI' BY KIV4, iiVSTKM 

Dangerous digestive 
disturbances 

A LONts spell of dry wcfcUier 
often causes varioua epidemics, 
and there luu lately been a waTe of 
e&uric troubles and in som? cases 
altacke. of gajstro-enterltia. 

At Uio be^ltsninB 6* the aununer 
and aHalu towardA the end uf the 
reason all mothers tnuiit beware of 
danger-fiifniaia. 

Prompt recognition of any depar- 
ture from the normal, a prompt 
request for expert help and advice, 
ond the eeeurins of medlrul atten- 
i tUon If a baby docc not at once re- 
fbpond to :iie trentntetit siveti for n 
' threatened atluck of diarrhoea, can 
et$*a pruvetu Merloua trouble 

A leaflet dealing witli treatmenl 
for a thrtfalenrd attack of al.Trvrnva 
ha* been prepared by The ah - 
ttraUfluo Wfinn'ii A Weekly MnthercmfT, 
ServiL'c Bureau, and a copy will be 
forwarded free, if a request with an 
eiicEuMKl stamped addretued emelo|>r 
la forwarded to The AifUnllfln 
Womrn'a 'Weekly, Box <Q9UWW. 
QPO,, Sydney. 

Please endorse jour rnv r-lupr 
"MoT-hfTcrntr " 



IREXONA IS EXCELLENT FOR ) 
ALL TYPES OF SKIN. ITS SPECIAL, MILD 
MEDICATIONS SOOTHE AND PROTECT - 
KEEP SKIN CLEAR AND HEALTHY. 



inAKE ttruAi of radiant 
skin health, fresh (tkiwing 
loveliness — use Rexona ! 
ftexona is the only soap 
containing Cadyl, s speduJ 
compountl of meJicatiaru 
which routs dust and im- 
purit'ei frum tlie ver\' base 
of the pores, where skin 
blemishes start. Give brauly 
a chance t Begin vour 
R rxi'tia treatrncnt— tn-tiight ! 





REXONA 

it more than a beauty soap. 



7z1 



Olt.liunlr ahia iron Mi-, tohidl it* t*m* 
imiw«vf ifinrLli miUi (liii r...i>Jr,f„l 

RnadB --ui r IrrHltu.k.l. tf^rsi tU- 

fbmliin^ »an- ii| Itmsjia S««p uJ 
(lidltniml. 

.'Hi.ATMKVr i fir^wnUy 
Union* Scwy, Al Ml«bi nmtir m 
Kritina IHiiIiihiiI ma kU 

Skill Ix.tll- -,rlr 

•■p.il>T ta Urn qui- 
ivtluiMf lmuik«u 

It Ir.t'.. 11.' a Lin 
tUaiia^wmnrW. 



lilllr 




(•■ION* rwo«*ll 
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-and helped all women 
to be beautiful 1 




was 1926 




the era of masculinity in wuftien's 
dress. Frock* fell from neck to 
:. i in llni'v, innoevnt uf 

waist line. 1 i gu m wl-r jompiy 
"slim." "medium" or "sTout"--4tid 
concn nude accordingly. 

But Hcrk-t wn not .ativfiett. Berlei 
determined to rind out jim wrut 
vamtiuns rusted. And so began 
lUc Cimuui Mcjiurrmcnt Survey, 
dircci-'J by the Department of 
Phy<Hiloj;y, M«*W School, Sydney 
Univer-ity. A.dOd women were 
accurately meaturetL Ami/Jng facts 
Came to The rtwt important 

discovery, it angering in its sim- 
plicity, wis than 

99,41 of oil women 1 ! figures 
fall into tivt basic figure-type?. 

And so, since 1927, Berlei Fouiicia- 
tjoni have been designed on tlx: 
True»to~Type principle. Hundreds 
of thousand* of fittings have proved 
it* scientific accuracy. 

Thfs iv*t —hit to-day 1 , fmJjton 
fttsbtontblc lint ir hair J on « 
in 1926 found* f ion itkr thi\. 



Do you know "Vogue"? 

ft'? publiihed in New York and London 
and it's the world'i foremost migazine of 
fashion. 

Recently (April 1J), "Vogue" publiihed 
an article on figure-beauty, and in it 
raid . . . 

"Good coritfs or* new mad* In at 
many at tin figure-types. . . ." 

No U-Jvt tribute could be givfn 10 the 
rightnett of flerlet'l Truc-to-Typc system 
of Ji ■■cm, 

WEAR A TRUE-TO-TYPE 





Lastl 
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Gay Table Mats 

in Persian design 

THIS effective set Is obtainable from our 
Needlework Department, traced on good 
quality cream linen or natural crash. 

The design la au simple to work- It Is done In button- 
hole, astln-ntltch. aujm-iitllch, and french knota, ana 
when embroidery li complete work the edge arttii a 
small atllch buttonholed, at small Intervals of one Inch 
apart. Par a color nebrme we suggest F700 (red). 
P.731 (greeo). P444 lorangei. with brown F-4TJ. 

These cottana are obtainable from our Pattern De- 
partment, prior, 3W. per skein (all colors available*. 

The round mat measuns IB x lSUts. on cream limn, 
and IS x 151ns on erailt, till? oval mat. 1J x ituns. oa 
cream Unen. and 13 x lSins. on crash. and 9 x 91ns. 
(or the email mats on bath nuleriala. 

Complete set, comprising one round mat, one oral 
mat. and two email mats, in Linen, 0 11 set; la 
crash. 5' a set; or Individually: round mat, In Unen. 
3. 11 e«h; in crash, I'l eacli; oral mat. In Unen, I'd 

each. LD crash, «„..,»,. „ . „ .-.-i, .„ ..i 

3/3 each; small 
mat, tn Unen, 
1/- each; In 
crash iW each, 
plus 3d. tor 
poot/cee. 



Of 

TIIKSS ootartHl sideboard and 
tabU mats null enhance lour 
otnn dinmg-Tuom or make 
ideal pratnU /or your /rirndi. 




IKiiiitr frock 

SMALL girls will lore this at- 
tractive frock, which is 
available at our Needlework 
Department with the pattern 
and embroidery design traced, 
ready to cut out, machine, and 
then embroider. It is traced 
on white, washable silk pique, 

Work the deajgn In paatel tonlnga 
□f blue or lemon, with green for 
leaves Slaea. 4 -it years: 7/11 each: 
S-a yearn, 8/« each, plus 3d. for 
[MsKage. Paper pattern only, price. 
1/4 each. Embroidery transfer, 
price. 1/3 extra. 



SEND TO THIS ADDRESS: | 

AtMilde-. Hoi flu. U t.O. ma- E 
| hn r-m atar ore Mrn».qrn.r i 

I O.X U.r.O. \'r».-,.(Jr- fhnt 1 

£ ti. o.r.o. Fnria; na* ism, a.e.a. = 
: MOnrj Us. «««'. a.r.O II .all- E 

= I:,: CullMMh SL T.iiujiI.; = 

= WrIU In Ttr Auilr.tt.n Bnnm'i = 

I wr.ki> laoc. n.r.o.. UTiaojm.. - 

= Tfffw 3>.Und: Writ, ta Sjilnrj f(T:rr - 

nltlLU Hi". IIIIM4I4 1 II 1 1 1 1 N I I~ 




No. JS2. A charming little style 
fltat it cool and practical and 
df-siyned to look as treih as paint 
on ffte hottest day. 



THE FOUNDATION OF BEAUTY 



Wo. welcome summer in this 

tnmltt'tatlored suit. obtainable 
In blue, or green. 

Crisp tfoitng suit 

In prerry eyelet spun linen 

PT1HI3 chic summer suit Is 
X obtainable Irom our 
Needlework Department, with 
pattern and embroidery design 
traced, ready to cut out. 
machine, and then embroider. 
The pattern is very clearly 
traced with lull Instructions 
for each piece. 

It Is traced on white, saxe- 
blue, and very pretty green 
eyelet spun linen, and will not 
crush. The embroidery design 
and scalloped edges of the 
collar and sleeves make a de- 
lightful Qnish. 

Obtainable In stwtt 32, 34. 36. A nd 
3B-Lneh bust. Separate Jacket or 
separate aklrt may be obtained If 
denu-cd. Bizet 33 and 341n. 
bust, complete suit, 12.11; Jacket 
only. 670: skirt only. 1, G 3D and , 
JHm bus!, complete tulU 14.,'g; 
Jacket only, VI; skirt only, a 3 Plu, 
3d. extra for poalaee. Paper pattern 
only, price 1/7: embroidery transfer. . 
price l/et extra. 



SOUR 



TV'HEN every meal is 

followed by pain, dis» 
comfort or heartburn , . . 
when you can't bear the 
thought of food and you act 
like a bear with a sore head 
. . , blame sour, add stomach I 
But there's no need to sit down 
and "take it I" 

Yoq can eet rut of that paui and 
discomfort— how quickly depends oa 
how kwhi you take a dose of De Witt's 
Antacid Powder 1 Ttua cuick-aetioo 
rctUT4y weeks wonders with a sour 
Btoiiiach. Try juat one doee and, iu a 
few minnte*, fed the relief aa berauoe 
acul ia killed and the aour sbenuten 
aweetexied. A few caomenta later you'll 
be wanting to know wbat'a foe diaaeer 

Why doea De Witt's Antacid powder 
"0»k w auickly? Simply bexanae it 
doea Ihire thinjri. FiraUy, De Witf a 
Antacid Powder ttrwfra Uttl eaxeaa 
acid. Then it .soolhq; anJ pnttcts 
the i nflatn ed stoniach littiap;— without 
in any way unerfenne; with narcn^l 



V*** ANT/ 




d.K«tioa. Puwll,, j( iignt 
your food, so that the weakened stomach 
baj teaa amk to do. Sounds aboplo. 
docao't it? Bat only De Witt's Ant- 
acid Powder can give this amaxuig: 
■BBMsal 

Get the sky-bltre canister ol De Witt'* 
Antacid Powder to-day— and do not 
worry any more abemt indicctUon. natn- 
Icoce, heartburn or sour, acid Htonmch. 
Refau lit pleuuie of eating just what 
yoo like and of enjoying erery meat 



W*™± Hdin new 
and **1 what l.kn. 
twl yotir --r > k„ manlaifcr 

li^Uv I 

large sky-blue canisters. 



ANTACID POWDER 



Unaouallrd foe ImIlsw«i.io. Acid Somach, Hianburn, Cmrriiit 
and F!«lul-nc«. Pn'ca luieludioi Salei Taa) 2/7). Giant site. 4/8 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4714891 
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Crochet Sweater 

... in pt*itsani trend 
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• No smart young thing could 
resist this adorable little 
sweater done in white wool 
and garnished with gay field 
flowers. Start making it now 
for your spring wardrobe. 



MANY readers have asked 
tor crochet designs, so 
here, st last, is a really charm - 
intr sweater that is worth Its 
Wflght In flattery. The open 
stitch makes It cool enough 
iq wear on those sunny dnys 
r.heafl. 

Materials. —Azalea crochet and 
knitting wool, lloea. white; does, 
blur; lost, yellow; In. green; crochet 
hook. No. 13. 

Measurements: length from (op 
r>f shoulder, joins. Width til round 
at underarm. Wins. Length of 
sleeve underarm. Uiine. 

Termion: 7 trebles to lln. In width; 
3 rows to lln. In depth. 

LEFT SIDE FRONT AND BACK 

•■ Mn lie 233 abate. 

Work t tr. Into illi ^»in from 
needle and 1 tr. in every at. to end 
of row, turn with 3 chain to stand 
for tr.. and, picking up bjwk loop 
cmlv. work 1 tr. in each tr. of pre- 
vious raw. Repeal this row 5 lime*. 

is* Bow: 3 chum, to stand lor tr, 
I tr. into ench tr., 75 limes, mm. 

2nd lt«w: Dei.ren.ic once at begin- 
ning of row, 1 tr, in each st. to mil 
of row. torn. 

ltd Row: I tr, in each tr.. except 
lost. turn. 

41b and 5th Rows: Like 2nd and 
rd row*. 

Oh Bow: Decrease once at be- 
diming or row. I tr. In each at. to 
last 12 sis. •.urn. 

Jth How: Btta-al over li tr, 1 tr. 
in each st. to end of row, turn. 

ink row: 1 tr. in each it to last 
15 sta.. turn. 

9th Row: 1 lr. Into each at. to end 
of TO, break on. 

This completes Ir.f tilde Irani Now 
tommrnoe at other end of strip and 
nor* front 1st to (fth rows, inclusive, 
shlch makes left side bock. Gom- 
ujrnctng again at front wair-t, join In 
.vol and wnrk BS tin., turn. 

Repeat this row 10 tunes. 

Work another piece as tram to 
M for right aide front, and bock. 
Join woo] In at left, back waist and 
wnrk )DQ Irs up towards neck. turn. 



Repeat this row 
IB times and pew 
neatly to right 
back and press 
with damp cloth 
and warm Iron. 

Ufilng blue wool, 
work 1 row of d.a, 
down between 1 
front and side 
fronts and back 
and aide backs. 

Sew up aide 
scams and using 
blue wool work I 
row of d.c. all 
round waist, Break 
oil blue and Join 
in white wool. 

lit Row: 1 tr. In 
each d.c. of pre- I 
rtous row, turn. 

End Row: 3 
chain to stand for 
tr.. 1 tr. In each 
of next 0 lr., 2 tr. 
in next St., * I tr, 
in next 1 lr., 2 tr, 
in next at., repeat 
from * to end 01 
row, turn, 

3rd Row: 1 tr. 
la next 1 t , ■ i 
tr. In neat «t„ •( 
tr. in next 7 tr., L 
reneot from • la nnd ol row. 

4Ui. 9th. Oth. and 71b Rows: 1 lr. 
in each at to end of row break 
off. 

YOKE 

With right side of work facing, 
join in blue wool at right side 
neck and work 1 row of d.c. ail round 
neck Break off. 

Using white wool, work 1 tr. in 
every d.c. of previous row. turn. 

Work 3 more rows of tr. in white, 
but working off & trs. together at 
4 comers to keep .yoke fiat; break 
off. 

Using blue wool, commence at 
risbt-iront waistline and work 3 
tn between 1st and 2nd tr., miss 
3 tn, and work 3 trs between next 
In. Continue in this manner up 
right-iron t round neck and all round 
cou.t. until bark to where com- 





•%^~^> 

washing-up- ^ 
that spoils the sink.. 

IT'S HARSH CLEAIWNC! 

If you trill clean the sink with harsh, 
gritty scourers, whol can you expert? Il'a 
sure la be scratched ami dull in no lime, 
flemenibcr, scratches harbour dill — and 
often germs — anil make cleaning harder 
as time goes on. Porcelain | 
ii delicate — it requires ^ 
imoaih ctrtining wilh Vim'e 
sonp-contcil grains. A Viro- 
• U-.jn.--i sink keeps its 
gleaming, new look alwiyi. f 

VIM REMOVES THE dTrT 
..BUT SAVES THE SURFACE ! 




BUTTONS 
natnii while wool, make 3 chain. 
Join to make ring. Work G d.c. 
Into rlnB, Join. 

Next Row: 1 dr. into 1st. at, 1 
d.e. Into 2nd. and repeat all round. 
Work 5 rows without Increasing. 
Fill with collon-wool, thus up >nd 
sew off. Make fi buttons. 

TO MAKE UP THf. COAT- 

ji nrt:n 

Form 2 pleats in top of sleeves 
and sew In position, placing seam to 
seam. Sew on Dowers and em- 
broider with green wool as Illus- 
trated. Make a twisted cord wish 
3 strands of blue and 3 strands of 
white wool. Thread through neck 
and finish with tassels 



THIS CROCHETED JUMPER will hug your figure like a ucond 
»kin, but the tlttves ere comfortable and free for action. Because it is 
tpeciutty tlctigntd for u*ork or play. 

himttfd. Still using blue wool work 
1 lis. on each tr. up to neck edge, 
turn, and work 2 more rows ol dc 
This In from neck to waisi only. 

Next Row: 2 d.c, 4 4 chain, miss 
4 dc 14 dc. on next 14 d.c Re- 
peat from • to last 2 j.ui , 2 d o. turn. 
Tnls makes B buttonhole* 

2 d.c. ' 4 dr. on 4 chain. 3 tl-C, 

1 picot tpicot la 3 chain and slip 
back into 1st si.). 4 d.c 1 pie, 4 
d.c, 1 pic, 3 d.c Repeat from " to 
nock edge. Continue around neck 
with 3 dc. and 1 pic. alt-, down 
left-front from neck to waistline, 
work & rows d.c. then work 1 row of 
d.e. all round bottom of coat. Break 
off, 

HLEEY1E 

Make 47 rhabi. Work 1 Lr Lnlo 
4th chain from book and 1 tr. in 
each st to end of row. Turn with 
3 chain, and repeat 1st row 3 tunes. 
Increase once at each end nf next 
and every following 3rd row mull 
there are 7a trs. 

1st Row: Increase once In first St.. 
" 1 tr. in each of next 7 tr.. 3 tr. In 
next tr. Repeat rrortt * to end of 
row. increase o n ee in last >t Work 

2 rows wltnoul shaping. Rupeat 
last 3 rows 3 times. 

I«l Rnw: Decrease oncv at each 
end of needle. 

2nd Row: Decrease 3 sis at each 
end of needle Repeat last 3 rows 
7 times and im row once. Break 
off. 

Prose and sew up scam around 
wrist wltjj white wool. Work " 1 
lr Into 1st st., 2 lis. Into next, und 
repeat from this alj round. 

Neat Row: 1 tr. into each St., 
break off. Using blue wool wnrk 
groups of 3 trs and 1 row of d.c. 
lo correspond with rest of ;5aL 
Make another sleeve In same manner, 

FLOWEHS 

using yellow wool, make s chain, 
ai-st, to moke a ring. Into ring 
work I dr, 3 clLflln 5 times. Join. 
In first rip, work 1 d c, 3 lx„ I d.e. 
Repeat all round. Join. * 3 chain, 
1 d.c, in dc, of previous row. Re- 
peat from ■ all round, Into every 3 
chain. Loop aL back, walk l d.c, 
: lr„ 1 d.c. Break off. This 
[,;,( t« rluw'L-i. Mitjctj 12 (Iowerr. »n<l 

3 ir.-h for iSetvta. 





What lovely hands! 

There i. not a niau tvho ilocs 
not admire nails <bnl wear 

l. l lhsli x I '. -li-.il. It .-ii-l' 
finly fild. but lift rfnaiily is 
so superior llint it laata «a 
lotlft as cxprn^ive polishes. 
Il iloes nut fo'lo or chip off. 

NAn. POLISH 

'JJ 1 nu a—. P . t. 

.1; «..«, ii.i.M hi 

■f jS» y T; Umm: Cl M t. U*> 



BACKACHE. 
LEG PAINS MAY 
BE DANGER SIGN 

of r*.a KioVri 

If tiiii'lUL'lbt let tjhlnt it* nfekltijr fdU 

EnlEci-alitH, dixa't jun famiilKln tnd tki mmh- 
liijH AaMiut ihr'ii. Nftlur* may W wariitDj; 
that jnirr kK)n*3i nur.dl ktUDlUin. 

Tht ui'litif it ut vinur- "» --ril < r wht Df tuk* 
Ina tTrm arirli ud piHarnvritii mm oul ot 

tbw ttoijd. Id lilt ^*cprp]s> pun »tM!Ut 3 JiLllU « 

<Ut *bouL 3 puiiEiOk nf t sL.ni t* 

tr U>B It. mUu «r klilLrf ibUJ jukU BltitFri 
tJi:n1 muk nrllj iiiilMitiniu matt] BAltrF nt«r» 
In <li» hlrhtM], c*iiiilrisf ujgeliif U»rkn:lj- 1*. 
rhtunstlr HlniP. lev t>filii«, Ihh af ptv und 
rr.i nf. erMlntf Ur, nifFifat, •l>rllliir'. TiLLfflLr:ti 
Uiiflcf Uio rim. |icjii,Mrtii-i> kjhI dl^nirin. Ttv 
qilr-bl Ki>A t-rnnlr ]h«m(i<9 *llh wnartLriJji and 
i. --I..U- *.i:,, i r.kirrr 1m paim* Lli tiijj wn.nx ntin 
ynur M1dHp,ji 4jf L1..J.N-. 

nmVi »nli1 Art J«»r clwmhl pt nlot* ffii? 
WOAN"3 JUI.*rt-A<-iHrl KfJTjNXV PTLLH, ViMd 
■nrrfMrntlr ti* mlUlfilia 1'T rrrwr 40 frnnt. 
Tbry r-r* 1-*bVj fnll-r mi will ht-\\> u.t IS 
tnlleo ur kiihirij l:ihm n:i«h u>it [njliiL-no u* 

Ai'IIK Klft>i nT l'XI.LR l-ili iFin irni.il/ 

Ui*t Will JiUti« J1.U. tldl * t J k UU J> ;„ U VtllL 



Knitted frock and cape 

|N the directions for the 
hiiiiirti frock and rape In 
dot iaaae last wrrk, the she nf 
the needles was omitted No 
H k Ur abt re^wlred. 



a una p.onucr 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 4892 



39 . . ^Mowiemaker 

NeW Undvr-arm 

Cream Deodorant 

safely 

Stops Perspiration 
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t. Doci not rot atresia— docs 

twx i uiurc ikio. 
2, No waiting to dr^.Ctnbeunjd 
t ifrilt tJic : ! Iij. v| jj h -. 

1 lo J itip. KcmoTca odof 
(ram perspi.nil'oa. 

Icu vjtriiahing cream. 
&» I_il.orzu.rv tcJtl pn>V» 

ARRi£> U entirely airi> 

Je*j ia MJiy f*l>ttc* 
IS MILLION Jon erf Airid 
La v* b«»n iald. Try a Jm tntiflji 

ARRID 

2'-«i.r. AIi-EbH>I«» 

AJD Ohftinkrri fcnj •turn Belling- ttillvt, good* 
PfMfl^Htori.' 1' n./n ; ! * Johuatki Ltd.. 07«ln4]L 



Ki't 1 1 iii bi mow 

SUPERFLUOUS 
HAIRS — 

rtinuld aim "VbiiIi" Hlh opportunity 
■ i to (nr thrrm wMt tl hu d<mt for 
-.ei on nine,* or oinarn 

"VANIX" 

a ■■< itiui ■ -at Tti* Van Bcha/le 1 • Vi.h > 
Or., L» 4 t'H'ii'iilf. iHscorcTT at PlMli 

Van aohujler. whi«h nruiijr tfrTlritisH 

mU ti n ili-umj* Hit haira. 11 Uui no 
J- 1 rinarnl Hi -iTert rm thr» tkln. unci Lb 

Hlft.pl? HCLd DlMllAlJL to Hon, "VAXtX" 

I* in \ ft A al ij B ii botlle IC.'I ponied l 
U«Ubbi ttj. Ul, J Iff Utuiir ■>(., 
■•■■Jn.'v »i-J in IV ■.raiirfars; Svi.tE'i 

PhMm^T. m ul r«uim «v nut - 

Tf.r- M T rr l.npnnnni ftruirlL* St., ftfHIr 
C. A. Kdwar.i. XM Erfirtritl ±Ll_ f Hri*- 
k«nt>: and llrli < hriul.L. l.u., U 
Btnijle Si.. «,n>U]dc. 



Sl'HI \«. I Mil IlV 

The Rockeries 

• Springtime in the rockeries means that 
the pretty flowering plants that give us so 
much pleasure for months of the year will 
be needing attention. 

—Says OUR HOME GARDENER 



Q' 



our mild climate, 
particularly in the 
«^^X coastal bolls, where 
rockeries are so popular, we 
have a very wlti? choice of 
subjects for springtime plant- 
ing. Here are some of them, 
recommended chiefly because 
they have stood the test of 
time 

In open, jwnn; pl«c«A, which are 
Ideal far fMlcertu, but where the 
soil Is "not too clever" < sandy, 
grnVrlJy. or erlUyj. and, therefore, 
dry and rather draughty, the 
hardy annua, la swh as niy&siim. 
CaUforiihim PT'py. candytuit 
IuultIil, iiriuin. poppies, and Oan- 
tuniumn r.hrlvr weOI 

FrencU marigolds flourish In such 
a place, and the biennial* holly- 
back. snapdraKon, wallflower, 
cynnKlosrHun, foxgJovr and forg*»- 
DiR-not make & bright display lor 
muntlui. 

A wide nuiirr of pettmlnl 
plants does %vl) in dry places wlwre 
the soli 1a poor, aman^ tJieui being 
aLttrocuieriiL, oarydhilti, dianthiu, 
dieentrs, erlfieron. efynffitun. grum. 
kniphoflLi, lupins, lynchnis, pink.-. 
saimaHa sedkun, nnd vcrlauseum 

But for the Irotvt rocknry bays 
we tlud l hat aubrietlii, irypiiophilii 
repejis. heltnnLbemuio. and lLthon- 
pemiuzu provide polor and brllU- 
once, probahly livatted only by the 
trailing and dwarf meanmbryiutUit:- 



Far better roll conditions, wl-iere 
moUture Is abundant, we can Tall 
bark on aranthiu;, a bold foliage 
plant; achlllea, which pro<lncca flat 
heads of cerlio flowrre; o^nthea, a 
arjort. shrubby plant producln& noie 
blue daUies wllh bright jvllow 
oen tres ; njusa. which baa \mi\£Q 
bronzy loavct Mid blae salvla-Ulce 
flrnvrrs, atui prefer* partial &)uide; 
and manp oi tim unemonea, par- 
tlcubirtT tiie .nip .!i Tarletien 

Arcnaritk liJcca sandy soil, and its 
tiny, moss-llkr growth demands a 
poAltlou bet.wt?en dnmp £tonn in 
shade. Aristea ig not often seen, 
but is worth while If only for ita 
bri#Fit blue flowera in sprfngtfme. 

Blllbersla nutans or parrot flower 
belong* to the pineapple family, and 
does well In the hottest, sunnieaf 
Apotrc.and flowers even when the soil 
la poor. And Ra colorful flowera, 
conibLnlng flhadea rarely mixed by 
nature, such as pink, violet, greer^ 
yellow, and blue, aU on the ow xtern, 
have to be seen to bo bc3U:vc<L 

Anyhnw, the Hardener who RUiltea 
a se)oction from the following; a/Hi, 
perhaps, be UiankfuJ thui Jock Frofit 
caused a few caEujilEieft Lutt Winter: 
Cinernriu. marltlma tailver follngc 
and yellow Aow«nO ; comnieuna 
■ hJut flower* and spreading roU> 
age>; cxuclatiella Mytoaa. whieh 
hM crossed leaves and pin k 
flowers; felicta, a Berni-proa- 
unte plant with si lvery -green leaves 




A COOL CORNER, drvtrly tomvrmd into a e<xhtry rkvt /oofti hkr 
a pace of hunhfunii. I he rough i/wii 1 ileps and background of irrt i 
providt a perfect totf for the bright pre bar/jft and starry uJhilr Jifisc 



ai>d pink nowera: heeriu elegans. a 
trailing plant with uurple flowers, 
•itduble for [railing over a rock ar 
a banging basket; L&olonia lilryuu, 
which bears velvety green leaves 
With red edge*, and orange-red 
tubular flownrb. 

Or the gardener can go in rap- 
tures over Uriope spicsta, whloti is 
low growing, ha* grassy leaves and 
violet, flowers, or make a ni.> -"■■! bed 
of lobelia lajdflOTa, an almost «vdt- 
□loondng perrenninJ wliich produces 
bright red tubular blossoms with 
omrtfre tJiroath. And I can recom- 
mend another with sn utraordin- 






¥ T MU AlliV. «B Atlvrrtltwr Ll 

! own [troduot, In', fn tola mit*- 



n bti* pottUirjn ot )ui*lns la prnlM* hit 
-TfC(W lahr a PmuB LrUrr rilrn'*— ihe 
ttiLiuurala mailB comv Inun aunal and rmnl aiAr* at "Jfx"— trnni trometi wtis. 
• ■ I**** "Ire," Uatc ■«■« at id t^ t ,n\ H-clI cpnMf.i nmcvrnlni 111 t^Jw 
a* n el nart , . , Tliw Wlltr* *t*r* ibfi oatt*^| ijmi Iq which Ihf TnWta nt 
3TEET, WOOL arc put— cihk winch, juaiy khr truLh or the «Iain» that "jrpx" 



Ik "TUt HOUSEHOLD 1 CtJtAfCEU WTTU 1411 LTflJUl" 




PADS IN tVEflY PACKET 



UIHCn TH1HC5 LOOK BLHCK-/,^^ 
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NKMit>rr]|rl» na< plolum wUi b« ■ 

' * 1 ' 'i a ataatpra i.ililrf<iM rrr*rl*?* 
*hmmM bp rnvlnur* If the rrUitu u( Ihr 
wMiiturrlpI or fir[urt la 4c«lr«a, Uan«- 
M|rt|aaj mil iiiflKi--. vlll ftnlv lift f*i fivH 

il .-'m 1 --. . rba. anrl Utn »rr>prJrUrv 



Tlif An»tM*IUl< W n' . Wrri.il Mill 

" J>>iuiblr In Ihr rvanl at Hm. 
frl»r*i Hrj4«r< nui n*t flnlra for 
arUri n»lr*» 1Iicy ria anl r^nr naiinrHi 
m'Jihln aar uicfnlh #a1* at itublu kilon 
In Iho aranl af niiuOar cmiti Ibull^n* Ikn 
fdilwr'r, rifrUnin m flail 



Old and new Ili^er in 
radio show 

Jack Lumsdaine in n Stand Easy" 

After an absence of over nine months in West Aus- 
tralia, Jack Lumsdaine, one of Australia's most popular 
radio personalities and a well-known composer of 
popular music, is back again in Sydney. 

While he ha$ returned with a special commission at a compoier 
ha will also be heard over (he air, which will he good news for 
lisrenors. 

EPOHE lie Loft Sydney 
Jack Lumsdaine had been 
busy composing musical num- 
bers tor a proposed show deal- 
ing with the old and the new 
Digger, but iiltiiougrh the Know 
was temporarily abandoned lie 
went on Jotting down words 
and music that might be used. 

The result was that, when Ure 
Mucquririe Network divided to go 
on villi the produi'iion under ihr 
name or "SraniJ Eusv." ho waa tuily 
equipped to collahorste wait E 
MiiKn Wood, ailUinr and liroducer 
at ihc profrranirn;. 

Apart from UK wide diperieimc m 
» t'ooiuoM/r al (iupuU» musio, Jiclt 
I.uuisdriirip Ijringa to lite Job of 
arlthm til* niimUura for "Sjtnnd 
Easy" his intimate knowledge of the 
Olitfter of ttie uut wur gained on 
active service In 1BM-18. He known 
till! Oimer In all his InootL-:. and in 
tuo whu Ik Is striving to re-create 
thtxse moods and at the name time 
nay trlbtlie to Ui^ .^rlendid during of 
"liic sona of the atherB. 1 ' 

Tliere art* iiririfi in «ertou5 vein; 
others In bumoroiiw mood. One 
of the uitter Uiut will nppeni to 
niAiiy u "bard-blttr?n" old Digger 
in.- a» fotlowa: 

irirKlon-f tlwu fjltie me Ihc D.C.V. 
muti'tid ol CJJ ," 

IVItim f /oineff ihc arms the icr- 
ffcartt-maiitr jolrt 

Tliejr'd rnolrr a ioldler out of me. 

Otlitr leUovit in deipa(e/iej 

Atc Tt)enho»93 rjicr& da]/ 

For cltaiing Vic rnetny 10 jrron?, 

£)«( I'm a/nkijM m disr/rsee. 

And the onlf thin? I cliase. 

Ii tnc oriole flip U'/iolr Unj, | 0 nj. 

Apart, fnim wrlUni; Uie music lor 
"Stand Easy." Jack Uinisdaine will 
ooi.ti oin^ and net in tbe j;tiow. which 
fc'UI be beard fmm 2QB and all Mnc- 
itunri.' /'nliDiiq :>l H D'clw-k tnery 

r.liv n!!:hi rcmnii'iu-tnu Or 

loon I 



M*y name. margyricarpiiB aetor. .1 
whlcli produces triutiu:; green IhoaU 
dotted all over witii snail wjil'^ 

UtfrrJen. 

r'uf a shady po^iiioa ui Hi* 
rockery try mpgasea corditolu 
a'hich has attractlvtr foliage 
apruys of beautiful wmay puis 
noma which last for weeks. 

Another that flhould not be for. 
gotten la Monarda Cnmbrv. .. 
Searletv whlrti la a nhowy 
with dense lwods ol deep ac&rlet 
salvM-likc flowers. 

The phlox family does not en 
tirely consist of the annual nor! 
perennial types aa oominon In Har- 
dens. The dense tu/ty variety knoim 
aa phlox subuiata is subdivided lot' 
halt a down brhjht colors. They 
luve tnoss-Uke follaRe. but th« 
flowers arc brilliant and mcludp 
nink with darker eye. nale mauw 
sou srey-blue, clean pink, ami 
bright salmon. 

And lastly lttt roe recommend 
thymus eltrlodonis, the lamon 
thyme ot Old England, whiuli ji^ 
» Mtnms lemon scent and palt 
mauve-pink flowrrs. and I i.e. Cousia 
tiiymik, aeruylliim : 'v: wild thv - 
ul shokesiicsre. 

That rockery will smile rmmn. at 
matter how sad the casualties lum 
been during winter, if you maki t 
Bound selection from these recoct- 
roendattQn.^ 




BEFORE BEDTIME START 
DRIVING OOT . . . . 



BRONCHITIS 

SLCFP SOUND ALL NIGHT 

En(o)r a nu^hlau nloil — sloop soufld and awaka nlntud - 
bo »Uw Bnouijh 10 take 1 01 3 doaea ol UuitUy i CANAPIQl. 
Mwluie botow you 00 to bod. Tor broachlol couqhj — tot tou.tk 
DM pwMslsa! cougha taka a lew dotes ot Hm Wry'l — soon l«l 
as <jwd as »v»t ax/aln, rail powerful. tr>pfendliuj traabttacl- 
by fai iha lorgrat aolllnj cough modiclao in all ol bllae f.r 
cold Conoda. 

Th» matt iwlft, roiinvc remedy you cm got ! 
ft octa Uke a Hash "—and its sold by all chemists and ntn 
A ItNfiii hp rROVCi it 



tuJJet/i CAN ADIOL 

MIXTURE 




cin.t.n nun. ii. nr. Lit.. s><n. r 
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II i.\ ,r i s Ox Settixc; The Table 



FOK A COWEE TXBLfi .?u mnnji a! m ftuii* odS 
niffi'^nir.s Hint vr relegate to U\f. tiax-room. Hire. 
U ; on arrangement al a BaliriMf head ontl fail, itinvtni m 
a sguare fiafinur aarono /Inns otiCT the ioW<t. From- tree 
fliirwn Koni in o (kaUow crpaj/j uudnri; bixnl rciift cT«irn 
|»tterv r-ii!i»t':.'.'i'(-s i( jnen lid*. 




• Decorative floral arrangements are 
indispensable adjuncts to your entertain- 
ing , . . they highiight your dinner table, 
complement your china and linen, ond 
odd gaiety and sparkle to your parties 

BY OUR HOME DECORATOR 




FOR A FORMAL DINNER, four 
ro-und (flam -..*! , a flnr/ gltm* 
klipjm. it fOW rriiri'it' flw.rr*. ami 
Sou rtuWr a ttrrmai cfnt.Tt-ptrrr fnr 

that most impurtun) dtuttt'r. Foryef- 
wi^-tioLr scarlet a-eraniumt, small 
daitiet, and a few grape hyacinth* 

placed in Tfaur ashtrays which look 
like flutter -tvnnmj bubbles. the re- 
mainder of Vnv.r flomcri in your 
plasii jftfjprr. Add n knot of retd\ 
white, and Ulur nbbnn, and t/oit can 
tit at the. h£rtd of the table moat 
complacent!?/ 



i VEJJ though you have 
f no Ritrdeiu you can 
k^—** achieve the loveliest 
effects for a fnw shillings. 

The wcrL'l of havinK u ftin- shorn 
of flowers for a urnxll cost. Jles In 
the itoe at your vnses 

TV- nu n Urge bowl wiHi flower* 
casta as much iv- iL dotts Lo decamlv 
the entire boii^t? with tiny bowls 
When you arc buying Howcr*. buy 
Nmfill mixed bunchc** beg a tew 
Jittiids fjf various iarjtcr flowprs. alKt 
you will HihJ thai while the llorisL» 
bill utay* remarkably ]uw ttir house 
will glow with ctilor. 

When buying vasf.s. ^Ircl original 
shapes. For instance, at any of (he 
chain stores you can buy vues 
ah nped Hie *hoeji. like tiny galleons, 
ar Dutch clo*j3 Choose neutral 
colors or sort pastels Unit will blend 
with yuur rclor nuheme unci enhance 
tie nowerft. Soft blue* iind pinKs. 
nrarly all Kreem. cream and white 
arc the brat colors. 

Jf you make a bjiaii of dropping 
I run mrctinrfhanil rtioun ynu will find 
any number of qiwint yujic* that 
liavc cicquiml rntavil chnrni Willi (hr 
yfTir^ Ttny rhfna swen.-). tltr.lr ytnKi 
Viol.nnan Rippers, whit* vojspj with 



tin cupids cllnginff to Uinn arc &.U 
to hi* found in ooundam'^. and cimi 
fur Iwto than lUv morr. convenuoruil 
Yafito hi r. rjf oifi atoif^ 

Wli-crn ■ l ' ■■' i i -i i ; f ; ; llir tnblt* pliiu 
a dcnifii tj--iort: yon bm Llje fliwn 
VUuu.Ij.sf In your mind Mo« qH 
tab]? fofcim ajid chJnjL will loaki 
muHmlHT I" kf^|> Lhe color of your 
ettutllt.^ UmiLiik whJi Llir riorai 
5chfinae. and above all drririe wfnrh 
vase ar canU.Uit<r you are biM-uu-: lo 
use. 

It >-OU liavi' dfsrldwJ on u. r-r.i|.1.u,B( 

lunch Ublr, briffhteii up ttir LH-btr 
witJi jt printed dotli, u.,« your 
briffhteiit potccry. and id tht* ceotre 
of yuur whip make a 1t«ly flower 
Arrange men f In bright colors, Pui 
th« flnwBTK in a brtfEht ocittery Ju«. 
buy n round ccttat-ie I oat from your 
bahvr, and h£r\c .simple prjuuuH fcoc 
ta your guests. Then nit baeX nhd 
watch how thev WiUiuBe over vuur 
bright Ublr 

You can make an ortistlr aihi 
Mri'r^viHJiml -hxtkini; arrangement 
nf Nowern far prmcticaJly nothing 
provided you choose your rkiwi-n 
earerully and place them In vase* 
whir.h rrmke up lor thrlr lactt ol 
sine by their origindJ shape and in* 



FOR A FOHMAL LVNCItEQX flfnfnnff filth the mam duih at \tour 
h$mhtem t mm i/entr amusing fi.\h slew botet ax a ftower voac Fill the 
tmvl with a buwh of tcarlrt suvM-jnta, dvttrd with pntti whtte mar- 
gticrUfzs. and give i/out fijh surrralht cntettnGr of VtttftV daffodils. You 
mtl be enchanted witit the hrighlaejt» U aiuc* tu tfie table. 




FOli AN AFTERNOON PARTY, &*r«M tolilte WOO aiidt ovrr a irjuarif 
a) mirror ptacM m a white damask oluth. A bUTicft at tatictufrr and 
anemone? fill* one, a trim bunch of prhnrota and the remainder of tiie 
anemones fa the necond. white the thxrd carries a mixed load of iwret- 
peas. candtttvfL grrttniamt, and anantone*. 




fOFi A COTTAGE LUNCHEON. Grape AyncialA.t, doUbty MnW^f, 
end a head of prranhrm, and a huge geranium leaf, blo/toom >a the 
Cay ehina riaas. irf on a bright checked cattnn cloth, to make yovr ample 
lunaheo* party ffai/ ami nTigtnaL The flowers taUl only cant a few 
pence, and the rlog% can tw nouoht for a thithna ar w 



» $ $0 IMPORTANT 

*cMP8£AVfy BATH 

AN S A WNQtRrVt, 
SSAVTY CARS" 




rj a c 




LUX TOILET SOAP 

i.s su/tercreanwil /tiros n rich, 
luxuriant lather 



SCREEN STARS OUGHT ID KNOW 
ABOUT IF tUX TOILET 

SOAP IS ttOUYWOOfte CHOICE, 1 
60 £55 ITi THE SOAP FOR t*t 



UJRETTA YOUNG- SA 1 0 UM TOILET 
SOAP LEAVES SKIN FRESH ANP 
SWEET. AND IT DOBS ' VET ITS 
MOT EXPENSIVE SOAU56 IT 
LA5TS SO LOHG 



VOVRE SO M5SABL£. 
MV PABUN& I COULD 
LOVE WU FOR 6VEKM0BE: '. 





A LtVES PRODUCT 



a i ik 
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m/s 






for a family of Six 



i 



^C^hen you prepare this dish lor your family, rrmem- 
het ihui Krafi Cheddar • lm- contains ail ihc goodness 
i*l fssur pints of rich, creamy milk, and rementlwr that 
Kraft Cheddar Cheese is rich in proteins. citatum*, 
ijli-tum and (he milk minrraln yihicJi build strung hours 
and sound teeth. Remember, too. that Kraft Cheese is 
pasteurised and foil-wrapped — that's why it stay.s so fresh 
and creamy to thr last delicious slice. Makr plenty of 
lhe>c Main Course Dtihet with Kraft Cheddar Cheese, 
and tut down your housekeeping expense;. 



*v rs 
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